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€o Correspondents. 

G. A. C.—We could not send your Gun by Express, after all, inland yt eee hav- 
ing generally closed. We er had it insured and shipped it toa forwarding 
house at N. O., to whom we sent a bill of lading. 

“Circulating a Wood-Pile.”—This story is not up to the writer’s mark, having evi- | 
dently been penned in great haste ; moreover. some of the characters which figure in | 
the story s:em to have “ taken profanity the natural way.” 

“How Old Ladd was Converted”—a sort of ‘* Millerite Mirac/e’—is quite too m ad 
for publication The writer has a fine perception of the humorous, andif he will take a 
little pains can readily distinguish himself. | 

W.5. W —The shortest time in which a mile has been walked in England is 7 min. | 
10sec. )t was pe: formed in a match ofsix miles, by Westhall, a London amateur, in 
July, 1845, who walked the six miles under 49 minutes. For a detailed report see 
“Spirit of the Times” of Aug. '6, last year. 

H. J. B.—We have forwarded j our note in relation to a Canadian Pony, to our Sher- | 
brooke cor:espondent, wlio will write you on the subject. j 
T. D. E.—We would send you the copies designated with great pleasure were it pos- 
= eie out of print. A copy 0: to-day’s paper has been addressed to you at B.’s , 

otel. 

‘Thomas the Rhymer.”-— You are as well acquainted with ‘‘ York” as we are! 

E. R. R.—" in a raffle for a watch A. throws two sixes and a deuce—B. throws two 
fours anda six. Which wins? It is a tie, ofcourse. 

J. A. C. Jr —You say ‘excuse haste and bad writing.” upon concluding your Ar. | 
kansas Bear Junt. Why the deuce didn’t you “take your time, Miss Lucy.” and 
me a goo! thingofit? If you will re-write the story we will cheerfully give ita 
place. 

W. H.I.--The publisher will be able, he thinks, to send you all the numbers of the 
*‘ Turf Register” necessary 1o complete your volumes. 

D.—Your letter from a wember of the Virginia Legislature will appear next week. 

“Reports of Decisions in the Justices’ Courts in the State of Georgia.”—Will our 
Milledgevil'c friend send us the ‘“‘ small pamphlet” from which he has been kind enough 
to make suie extracts for us? It must be a great curiosity ; the reports sent are rich 
toadegree. lf we are not greatly mistaken we once knew the compiler. 

J. M. of A.—We have seen J.& Co.,, who say that they will serd you another pair. | 
A pair of the Featherless ( nickens py of would cost, when placed on shipboard 
here, not less than $15, as we should 
obtain them probsbly nearer home, as Mr. B——g, of Thomaston, Ga., has some. We |} 
will send a copy of H. by the first opportunity. 

R. R.— We will send you a copy of ‘‘ Hawker on Shooting,” with great pleasure, by | 
any friend of your’s who will call for it. Your friend D. left the office before we read | 
your letter or we would have sent one by him. 

G. L. F. B —We have at length made upa brace of Foxes for you, (having had the 
male on hand for a long time,) and expect to ship them to-day: by the brig “ Excel,” 
Capt. Macey, to your agents ut Savannah. 

“ Eyebright. °— We have no idea who you refer to, as we have no correspondent | 
whose signature is “‘ Pugnacious.” | 

“ Ord K——y.”—You should have sent your mercantile on dit to the ‘ Journal of | 
Commerce.” It is quite at your service for that purpose. } 

T. H. T.—Much obliged for the Porcupine Quills. It is indeed rather singular that | 
one should have been killed in a garden in the heart of a city like Pittsburg. Send us! 
—— you may pick up in the sporting circles of your city. 

. of V.—The price of *‘ The Home Journal” is $2 per annum. | 

“Free Jack.”--Glad to hear from bs again. We were “in hopes” that when you | 
married the certain young lady of Alabama, who sent us her blessing last year, you | 
would reform, but judging from the communication before us, you are more “free” | 
thanever. We should like to bet you a small “ pile” you never read it to her. 

H. A.S.—Your friend in Italy mu:t win his bet,as Lady Suffolk's 2:26} is the best | 
time on record. The Ice Pony is said to have trotted a mile in 2:22, in a private trial, | 
but that does not affect the bet at all. We have no doubt that Lady S. herself has beat- 
en in private, any of her public performances. 

W.C.M_ Ifyou will call on us we can inform you of a customer. 

A. J.—Your ‘‘ Curiosities” are as interesting as most of those which have been pub- | 
lished, but sc many have been given to the world that there is no room nor use for 
more. Ifyou willsend us anything else we will cheerfully give it a place. 

J. J. H.—S_all be very glad to receive the original song you allude to. We have 
heard “‘ Query” sing the published oxe deliciously, but have never seen a copy. If 
you will refer to the “ Spirit” of the 3ist Oct. you will find an answer to the question 

proposed in a previous letter. 

k. H.— We received the tin forwarded for J. E. B. All right. 

“ Glenore.”»—The sketch is very clever, though not precisely in the vein we prefer ; 
it will appear next week. If you will send us your sadvess “the ’Squire” shall have a 
copy for Dolly. 

alfa dozen communications are unavoidably postponed until next week. 

‘Cousin Peter.”—Much obliged for your letter, as it relieved us from great anxiety 
eens yourself and the stock. We have since heard that the horses are all doing 
well. 


} 
i 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


_ FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JANUARY 2, 1847. 





GEORGIA JUSTICE. 
‘REPORTS OF DECISIONS IN THE JUSTICES’ COURTS, IN THE STATE OF 
GEORGIA.” 
BY JOSEPH GAULT, ESQ. 

My Dear « Spirtc’”—Among the “ latest out” is a small pamphlet bearing 
the above title, and for the benefit of the readers of the “Spirit,” I have fur- 
nished you with a few extracts. It will be necessary in order to understand 
the point of tue ‘* Decisions.” to give an epitomised account of the “ Author,” 
as he terms himself. Gault came to this State several years ago from Connec- 
ticut, as a pedlar; he brought with him calicoes, and several other kinds of “no- 


, 


_way? Said I, in thesame way. He then swung his hat around his head three 


| with the payment. 


ave to send to Salem, Mass., forthem. Youcan joke never escapes him, and I verily believe the old gentleman would die 


| compounded from ‘roots and yarbs !” 





tions,” which being disposed of to advantage, he concluded to settle in Cobb_ 
County and turn lawyer. But we will let him speak for himself. In his ** pre- | 
face to the members of the Bar,” he says :-— | 


“Tt has been my most arduous wish to render them acceptable to the profes- | 
sion. If I have failed in doing so, it is rather my misfortune than my fault. | 
Coming to the Bar at « late period of my life—without wealth or friends, and | 
with a limited education—the necessities of my condition and the exigencies 


of the practice compelled me to undertake causes in Justices’ Courts. Indeed, 
a large portion of my practice has been in these tribunals; and, for the last 


Now, said I, one more for the interest. Huzzaw for the plaintiff—one cheer for 
the interest. I then told him, whilst his hand was in, he had best settle the 
cost. He then replied to me and asked if he could pay the cost in the same 


times, and hallowed huzzaw for the officers of court for cost! and repeated 
three times. ‘That will do, said I. He then stepped to me, and taking hold of 
my hand and shaking it awhile, said: By , Squire, you are the best lawyer 
in Georgia ! 

I then told the officer to enter on said fi. fa. «* satisfied in full for principal, in- 
terest and cost ;” which he did ; and all parties appeared to be well satisfied 





In the mean time, the defepdant had promised to make me one large arm 
Rocker for my services, which he had not made. He then asked me if he could 
pay my fee in the same way. I toldhimhe could doso. He then stepped back 
on the door-steps and cried out a loud huzzaw for Squire Gault—one cheer for 
an ey Rocker. That will do, said I ; and all parties, I believe, are well 
satisfied ”’ 


The other extracts with which our correspondent has furnished us are too 


gross for publication, Georgia Justices must be the most profane wretches on 
the face of the globe. 





In a moment a crowd of boys had assembled to see the “* capers” he was 
cutting One little fellow, more impudent than the others, thrust his hands 
into his pockets, and exclaimed :— 

**O, cracky ! boys! only look at the feller kavort/ Don’t he go it jim- 
plicute ?”’ 

And he did goit. He ript and he tore, and reared and pitched, “* don- 
derd and blixen’d,” and finally, unbuttoning the waist-band of his pants 
to keep from bursting, he marched straight for a grocery standing near 
by. 

The officer concluded it would be a useless waste of time to wait on the 
Doctor’s novements, so he marched of with his nag in custody 

Some of the Doctor’s friends from faderland, seeing the strait he was 
reduced to, in the loss of his animal, waited on the constable soon after, 
forked over the “‘ putty,” and released it. 

In the mean time, the Doctor, in steam-boat parlance, had “* accumulated 
a head of steam,” and was prepared to show some tall specimens of horse- 
manship. The expression of joy upon his countenance at the return of 
his rosinante was perfectly indescribable. With the water “ i’ his e’en,” 
he clasped the reins in his left hand, aud with his right, placed affection- 





A BRACE OF ILLINOIS ANECDOTES. 


Dear “ Spirit”—Have you ever met with some “ dry old codger” in your | 
time, that was full of fun, and acquainted with all the latest jokes afloat ? 
Of course you have. Such an one is a noted ’Squire in these parts. A good 





! 
| 
of ennui if he could not find something to laugh at every day of his life. | 
The fund of jokes and anecdotes which he possesses would, in the hands | 
of the ‘* Young ’Un,” make a fortune to some publisher. I send you two: 
anecdotes that [ heard him relate a few days since ; the first occurred some 
years ago—the other, but a short time since, and part of the scene I wit-. 
nessed myself. 





How to Cure a Horse of the Cholic. 

Many years since there lived in the county of W two farmers, neigh- | 
bors. One, by the name of Tom G , Was rather noted as a wit, and | 
not unfrequently indulged in a practical joke, no matter at whose expense. 
His neighbor was of a very opposite character, remarkable for nothing un- 
less it was his bluntness of speech. One day Dave T , the last named, 
might have been seen wending his way in great haste to his neighbor’s | 
house. | 

As soon as he could find breath to speak, after he had reached Jom’s ' 
house, he inquired, 

** What was good for a horse that had the cholic ?” 

** I don’t know, Dave, edzactly,” said Tom, ** but I had a horse onst that 
had the cholic and I gave it a pint of spirits turpentine /” 

No sooner had the words escaped his mouth than off posted Dave to ad- 
minister the prescription, which he did. In about thirty minutes he was 
seen wending his way back to his neighbor’s with a face some inches long- 
er than at first! 

Tom was on the alert, and hailed him as soon as he was within hailing 
distance— 

** Well, Dave, did you give your horse the turpentine ?” 

“* 1 did.” 

** Do any good ?” 

** Killed him dead as h—!” 

“Ah! indeed! Well, it served mine the same way, too!” 

[The Printer’s Devil thinks this anecdote has appeared in this paper be- 
fore.] 


| 

















An Illinois Doctor In a Fix! 
in ** Old St. Clair” there is a Doctor, a ‘* dumpy little Doctor!” Hebe 
longs to that respectable class of the profession who practice upon the 
Thompsonian system—generally termed ‘‘ steam doctors”—in these parts, 
known as ‘‘ root doctors,” trom the fact, no doubt, that their medicines are 


The Doctor of whom I speak had his ‘ failings,” as we all of us have, 
more or less. He makes it a point never to pay a debt, except in * due course 
of law,’—such a weakness as to pay voluntarily he never was known to be 
guilty of? Another predominant trait in his character is his ** fraternal re- 
gard” for ‘‘ old ball face!” He loves it with a perfect rapture ; in fact, this 


cannot be called a weakness in him—it is a passion equal to the most ardent | 


ately upon the horse’s neck, assayed to mount. He soon found this rather 
hard to do; from some unaccountable reason to him, his right foot appeared 
to be a dead weight when it arrived on a horizontal position with his body, 
and he was brought down “‘ with arush,” face fronting any way but the 
right one. At last, with the assistance of a boon companion, he succeed- 
ed in mounting, and then commenced a specimen of tall riding that would 
have astonished a Gil Patrick or Joe Laird. His first demonstration was 
up High Street. At the end of that street he concluded to return, (fatal 
conclusion to the Doctor's dignity !) and did so with redoubled velocity.— 
Now Belleville is a corporate town, and among other ordinances, there is 
one “ to prevent fast riding and driving in the streets of said town.” Itso 


| happened that Mr. Nab’em, of the coiporation, witnessed the Doctor’s first 


feat, and as he was performing the second, he headed him, and brought 
horse and rider to a stand so suddenly that they were near parting company. 
The next moment saw the parties wending their way to our fun-loving ma- 
gistrate’s office. 

The evidence was plain, and the Doctor was fined a V., which he was 
required to pay instanter or go to jail. In course, he could do “ anything 
else” but pay—the “tin” he hadn’t—and his friends would not advance 
another red cent, so he must needs suffer the consequences. Accordingly 
he was marched off, feeling, from all appearances, about as bad as a “‘ dog 
with a mangy tail,” and consigned to the tender mercies of one “ old dad” 
who keeps the free boarding-house at our country seat. 

Next morning, bright and early, the magistrate heard a sudden rap at his 
door, and upon opening the same, lo! there stood the Doctor, looking dag- 
gers, who commenced ejaculating the following question in slow and freez- 
ing accents— 

“Isch you de man vat sent me to schail lasht night for riding too 
fasht ?” 





Te.” 
** Schusvoos C !! Schquire! den J vas on my way to see a pa- 
shent ! ! OKAWANIA. 


Oxaw, Pecav Co., Ituinors, Dec. 9th, 1846 





AFFECTING SCENE AT MONTEREY. 


The following scene was discribed to me by an officer commanding a reg- 
iment in the 2nd Division at the battles of Monterey. I give it almost 
in his own language, as he spoke of it the day after it occurred, (24th Sep- 
tember.) He has declared often since, that it ‘* made him feel sentimental 
every time he thought of it,” and [ am sure I never thought of accusing 
him of weakness, for it gave me the blues to hear him tell the story: 


** And this,” said he, in speaking of home, ‘‘ reminds me of an affecting 
scene of last night. I was ordered by Col. Childs to take a company of my 
regiment and break in the door of a row of houses in the second plaza. I 
had gone nearly through without seeing a soul, when, for a time, the eff- 
orts of my men were exerted in vain to get into one that seemed barricaded 
with care. Asthe hinges of the dcor were about to give way, a tremul- 
ous voice on the inside beseeched me not to break tle door down, it should 
be opened. When unlocked, I rushed in as well as I could, over beds, 
chairs, cushions, etc. ect., and to my surprise found the room occupied by 
| abour twenty five women! As soon as they saw me and the soldiers fol- 
lowing, they ran around me, and fell on their knees, the elder beseeching, 





“* first love.” An over indulgence in his favorite passion has given the Doc- 
to:’s eyes around their margin that peculiar tint similar to a rainbow or a 
circle round the moon! The Doctor wears an “ imperial,” he does! and 


seven years, I have labored to make myself thoroughly acquainted with what | it curls up on each side of his pug nose very much in the shape of a fashion- 


is “ legally the law,” » that is,” to understand the grand principles of Justices’ | 


able sign-painter’s, &c. (?) The land that gave him birth—if he ever was 


Court practice. Aud now no Attorney at the Bar, with all his law knowledge, | born at all—was Deutschland ; barring this accident, and his peculiar pen - 


canhead me.” 

The Repo-ts, he says, he was urged by his patriotism to give to the public, 
and *interpolute with abstruse specimens of legal law the brilliant characteris- 
tics of professional literature.’ 

A JUDGMUNT FUR CHEERS, AND DEFENDANT PAYING OFF THE SAME, 

“This was a judgment entered up by a Justice of the Peace in Cobb county. 
The history of this case is, that A gavehis promissory note to B for thirty 
Chairs. 1} also appeared by an endorsement on the back of said note, that A 
had paid B eighteen chairs on said note B, some time after said note became 
due, went to C, a Justice of the Peace—left the note with C, and ordered a 
suit agaist A for 12 chairs. ‘The Justice issued a summons directing the offi- 
cer to summons A to be and appear at the usual place of holding courts in said 
district, (on a certain day therein mentioned,) to answer the complaint of B in a 
plea of de!t on a note for 30 cheers, and credited with 18 cheers, at the docket 
term—no dejence. At trial term, there being no defence, the Justice entered 
up judgmeut against the defendant for 12 cheers on a note of 30 cheers, and cre- 
dited with 18 cheers, and 1 cheer for interest, together with one dollar and 25 
cents for cost. And after the expiration of fourdays, he issued a fi. fa against 
the defendant, agreeable to the judgment, and placed it in the hands of the 
constable, commanding him to make the sum of 12 cheers on a note of 30 cheers, 
and credited with 18 cheers, and 1 cheer for interest, and one dollar and 25 
cents cost, together with 31} cents for this fi. fa., which may be discharged with 
3cheers. And at the term to which the fi. fa. was made returnable, the plain- 
tif came to me with the fi. fa. and asked me to rule the officer. I looked over 
the fi. fa. and told plaintiff that I did not think a rule would lie ; and at the same 

tune the defendant came also, and wished for me to assist him in paying off said 
fi. fa. I told him to come at the next term of said court, and I would try and 
give him a lift. He accordingly came : I asked him if he had the chairs ready : 
he said he had not. J then asked the reason: he said he had a wife and six 
small children, and had his support all to buy, and that he had no other way to 
do it only by making chairs T chien told him if he would take my counsel, that 
he could settle that day. He swore he would do so. I then went to the plain- 





tiff und informed hin that the defendant desired that he would go to the court 
house door and receive payment on the judgment. Plaintiff accordingly went, 


and I then spoke to defendant and told him to walk up ou the door-step. 1] then 


told him to pull off his hat and throw it over his head 12 times, and at the same 
lime to cheer the plaintiff every time that he swung his hat over his head. He 
then took his hat im his hand and swung it round his head, and bawled out— 

Uzzaw for the plaintitf—huzzaw for the plaintiff! and repeated twelve times. 


chant before mentioned, he might be considered as one of the “* D’hoys /” 
His name—such a name! (as he gets very fierce at any insult passed upon 
his person, perhaps ’twould be as well not to mention it) is spelt K-l-e-a-u-t 
(Kueavur). Give the K the accent and sound of G, and you have it pre- 
cisely ; your readers, however, can give it the accent that may seem the 
most euphonious to them. 

They do say that the Doctor never had a patient—this may be all slan- 
der, or malice, or envy, but it is quite certain if he ever had one, the fact 
has not been ‘‘ recorded.” Itis equally certain that he thought he had a 
patient once, as will be shown in the sequel. 

On a certain day last summer, ‘*a solitary horseman might have been 
seen emerging” (Ahem! Quoted from James—what vol. not known—per- 
haps all,) from the east end of Main Street into the public square of the 
town of Belleville. He drew up his tired steed just opposite the Clerk’s 
office, at the same time casting ominous glances around, previous to dis- 
mounting for the purpose of ascertaining if any vile constable lurked near by, 
Satisfied with his observatioas, he dismounted, and commenced tieing the 
reins of his horse’s bridle to a post directly opposite the office. Scarcely 
had hecommenced the operation before aconstable walked out of an adjacent 
office, and hailed him with— 

** How are you to-day, Doctor?” 

‘* Goot, nabeud,” says the Doctor, with great dignity. 

The “limb,” who is a * broth of a boy,” and hails from ‘* Ould Ireland,” 
walked up to the Doctor’s animal, and thrusting his left arm gently through 
the bridle-reins, with his right he drew forth a “ dockyment,”’ and read it 
to the astonished Adsculapius. The document was nothing more nor less 
than a vulgar “catch ’em quick” against Doctor Kleaut, for sundry dollars, 
and in ‘default of payment being made forthwith,” property must need be 
seized. 


When the officer finished reading his ‘vrit, and the full force of the Doc- 


j tor’s gicai luss, in parting with his gallant steed, first broke upon his 


mind— 
“Then curl’d his very beard with ire 
And glered his eyes with feres: { ¢; ' 


in tones of deep distress, my protection, and to have their lives spared ; the 
_ younger begging not to be injured. While they were thus kneeling, and I 
‘assuring them that no harm or injury should befall them, a pretty little wo- 
| man slid into the circle and knelt close to my feet. ‘Senor,’ said she, in a 
| soft, quivering voice, ‘for the love you bore your mother, for the love you 
have for your wife, for the tender affection your heart holds for your chil- 
dren, oh, spare this, my poor little babe—holding up a bright eyed, dim- 
pled cheeked little boy; about a year old. She never asked for herself. In 
spite of me, tears rushed to my eyes, and I could only speak with a full 
heart as I told her to rise, and assured her that she and her child were per- 
fectly safe. ‘ Be the Holy Virgin Capting,” remarked a rough Irish soldier, 
wiping away a tear with the back of his hand,‘ won’t the ould Seventh 
purtect them !” ; 

“ That night I watched over that room,which was sacredly kept from in- 
trusion. The next day we were blessed by these females in their atten- 
tions, for the protection we had given them, for they gave us of what 
they had to eat and drink, and were nearly famished. Poor creatures, how 
they were distressed. The young mother will ever be painted in my mind’s 
eye as the devoted guardian of her babe. Her husband, I learned, was an 
officer, and was then fighting us in the city. She could not have known 
whether he was alive or not, and I have not heard of him.” | f 

Many scenes, very like that described above, took place in thecity. I 
did not hear of a single outrage being committed where women were in the 
question, but heard of many instances in which food was furnished to our 
men and paid for, even when the fight was going on. N. O. Pic. 





GAME TO THE LAST. 


BY “ THE VERY YOUNG ’UN.” 








“ Put some light wood in the fire John, and place a few cigars on the 
table, and tell Sam, if that Belshazzar Colt gets out again to night, him and 
me will “‘ miz.” ‘ Yes, sar.” , 

Now, Dear Spirit, having an hour *twixt me and bed, with cigar lighted 
and ‘ grey goose quill’ in hand, I feel like ‘ hypothecating.” 

The Presidential contest of eighteen forty will long be remembered in 
the political history of our Country, as an epoch in which party spirit seem- 
ed for the time to have triumphed over law and order, and even to threaten 
destruction to the loved institutions of our land. The excited multitude 


aroused by the unhealthy agency of Mass Meetings and torch light proces- 


sions, and stimulated by the secret influence of political clubs, looked for- 
" 3 to decide their everlasting wel- 


ward to the election da®, as one which was 
fare or their eternal cal, Yet, when that day did come, and was past, 


when the voice of the great majority was heard, how quietly sank that mul- 
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what # beautifal commentary upon the justice-lov- 
aing citi our Country! — 

— : wba ah be excitement that there suddenly appeared 
at Pafot Rock precinet, Jackson County, (the precinct voting ninety-eight 
Democrats and one whig, and the County two thousand Democrats forty- 
two Whigs) a large hand bill, announcing that Col. Rawpourx, a whig elec- 
tor for the State ef Alabama, would address the eitizens on the following 
Thursday at Paint Rock. So great was the astonishment produced by this 
announcement, and so unheard of was the audacity of a whig making an ap- 
pointment to speak in that precinct, when such a thing was unknown even 
to the recollection of the oldest inhabitant, that a meeting was called for 
that evening at Bos Guexson’s grocery to determine whether Col. Randolph 
should be allowed to fulfil the engagement, or whether he should be noti- 
fied to the contrary. 

«‘ John, what are you making such a noise at that fire for ?” 

‘I spected you wanted some whiskey punch, and I’m gittin’ de tings 
ready.” 

** Well, you ‘ ’spected’ about right.” 

After dark the meeting was duly called to order, when from demonstra- 
tions made on the part of some of the company it appeared there was not 
the same unanimity of sentiment, as might have been expected on the mo- 
mentous subject of their deliberations. Some were anxious to hear a live 
whig speak, others were solicitous to see how he would look “ outen his 
range,” while a third portion desired it on account of Bill Larkins (the on- 
ly whig in the precinct,) who, as some gentleman remarked, had lived in 
that neighborhood for ten years, and on account of his political creed, had 
stood no more chance than a “ short tail bull in fly time.” 


ty years he had lived near 


confidence of the community. 


in every arbitration. 
Uncle Ben said was so, was so, and ** *twant any thing else.” 


his devotion to Gen. Jackson. 


ion, had given it due consideration. 


** Some punch, John—its tolerably fair; here, pull off my boots.” 


Thursday morning came at last—and with it the most exciting spectacle 
and largest crowd ever seen at Paint Rock. Bob Gleeson from the great 
press of business was forced to the painful necessity of employing an assis- 
tant bar keeper for the day at the unheard of price of four dimes, and seven 
drinks thrown in, while the cake waggons and cider carts were perfectly 
Bill Larkins had arrived early in the morning, and in 
honour of the joyful occasion had alr2ady ‘‘ bosomed” about a quart of Mo- 
nongahela, not to mention cider and other extras, and that, too, in direct 
opposition to the earnest solicitations of his wife, who had told him before 
leaving home “ he would git drunk and have his shirt tore off him by them 
At about eleven o’clock Col. Randolph arrived, 
and after mixing with the people for half an hour, and taking several drinks 
by way of ingratiating himself, mounted the rostrum, and commenced the 
long looked for speech. Slightly reviewing the administration of Mr. Van 
Buren and spreading himself to his full extent upon that of Gen. Jackson, 
(Uncle Ben hardly able to hold himself) he alluded to the brightning pros- 
pects of his own party, and wasconcluding a beautiful dissertation upon the 


‘* promiscuous.” 


*tarnal pisen Dimocrats.” 


benefits to be derived by the community at large, and Jackson County 


particular, from their success ; when Bill Larkins, excited by his liquor and 
overjoyed at the novelty of hearing for the first time in his life an exposi- 
tion of the principles for which he had suffered so much, jumped up, and 
wavisg his hat over his head, sung out, ‘“‘ Hurrah for Harrison !—who’s 
The sentence was never finish - 
ed. Tony Cowiine dropped him in his tracks,and Uncle Ben Simmons ris- 
A sim- 
ultaneous rush was at once made by a portion of the crowd upon the pros- 


afraid of fire ?>—Dod rot old Jackson’s” 





ing from his seat cried out, ‘‘ That'll do, boys ; take him down !” 


trate Larkins, while the other part made a “ break” for the Col. But, 


it known Col. Randolph was a veteran stager—had ‘‘seen the elephant” and 
‘*fout the Inguns,” and it would have been about as feasible to have at- 
tempted the capture of the renowned “Tiger tail” by enticing him witha 
string of glass beads, as to have caught the Col. napping, ‘‘ perticularly” 
that crowd. Springing from the platform he made a straight streak for the 
woods with about two hundred of the ‘‘ great unwashed” close after him. 
After making two or three ineffectual feints to elude his pursuers he final- 


| titude to rest, and how unmurmuri Dg did they return toftheir peaceful oc-, 


: 


These conside- 
rations induced so considerable a diversion in favour of Col. Randolph that 
upon the question being put, ** Shall Col. Randolph be allowed to speak on 
next Thursday ?” atieissued. As was usual on such occasions it was agreed 
to leave it to Uncle Ben Simmons. ‘Uncle Ben’ was a man who for the thir- 
Paint Rock, had won and maintained by the 
goodness of his heart, and kindness of his manners, the unbounded love and 
With a soundness of judgment and knowl- 
edge of human nature, not commonly seen in men of his cast, he was em- 
phatically the man of the precinct—the stake holder in every cock fight, 
the judge in every quarter race, the referee inevery difficulty, the umpire 
And from his decision there was no appeal—what 
Yet with all 
Uncle Ben’s good qualities he had a weakness, and that was the fervency of 
He regarded him asthe ‘‘head and front” of 
the Democratic party, the embodiment of all that was great and good, and 
looked upon any man as his mortal enemy who had the temerity to impeach 
any of the words, acts, or thoughts of the old Hero. The committee to whom 
was entrusted the responsible duty of obtaining Uncle Ben’s decision in 
the premises, proceeded to his house and laid the subject before him. The 
old man had already seen the hand bill, and anticipating a call for his opin- 
After asking the boys to ‘“‘ take some- 
thing,” (a hospitality he never forgot.) and reflecting a few moments, he 
said, ‘‘ he "lowed as the boys had bout gethered their craps, and the gals 
hadn’t been to a show in some time, and as Bill Larkins, poor creature, had 
never seen any of his sort in them parts, they had mought as well let the 
man come and have his speak, providin’ he behaved accordin’ to rule.” As 
was customary, Uncle Ben’s decision was unanimously confirmed, and 
preparations were forthwith set on foot to erect a platform for the speaker. 





in 
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in 


ly, by an evolution in wood tactics which would have done honor to an out 


and out bush-whacker, succeeded in reaching his horse, (which he had tied | 
at some distance in case of accident,) and “‘scooted,” as he afterwards said, 


for the first and last time, from Paint Rock. 


Bill Larkins was not so fortunate, being compelled to undergo various 
immersions in the creek before he was allowed to leave upon his good be- 
He shortly afterwards removed, but to what part of the country, 


haviour. 
no one knew nor none could guess. 


A few days after the news of the election of the venerable Harrison had 
reached Paint Rock, a considerable crowd assembled at the grocery for the 


purpose of discussing the result of the election and drowning their disap- 


pointment in a barrel of “Bluehead” which Gleeson had bought at an ad- 


vanced price (to celebrate quite a different matter). 


tho’ life and death depended on his speed. 


In the midst of their 
talking and drinking a horseman was seen coming down the road riding as 
In a moment speculation was 


on tip toe—who could it be ?—possibly they had heard the wrong news and 
Van Buren was elected at last. A few minutes discovered it to be Bill Lar- 


kins. With bridle firmly gripped, teeth hard set, and riding at a rate per- 
fectly frightful to young engineers, he turned his eyes neither to the right 


nor left, but raising himself in his stirrups as he passed the grocery,he yell- 
ed out ** Hurrah for Harrison ; who’s afraid of fire ?—dod-rot old Jack- 


son.” 


The sentence was again lost in the report of a dozen shot guns, whose 


charges passed harmlessly over the head of the once dispirited but now re- 


joiced Larkins. ‘ Uncle Ben Sim—— 
‘** John, see what time o’ night ?” 


*‘Your watch done run down, Sar—but de chickens crowed for midnight 


fore you took dat last drink.” 


‘The devil they did—well I must go to bed—so now, Dear Porter, trust- 


ing “you may die among your kindred” I bid you 
; ‘* A fair good night 
. With pleasant dreams and slumvers light.” 
Lowndesboro’, Ala., Dec.14th, 1846, 
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‘A DOG STORY, ~ 


Written expressly for the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
BY ** THOMAS THE RHYMER.” 


I read a story, 
Told in the « New York Spirit of the Times,” 
Which I intend to place before ye, 
If there is naught to hinder, 
In rhymes, 
Some in the style of Peter Pindar. 
As to its being a good one, I can’t say— 
To praise a ditty in advance is fudge— 
It’s not my way— 
T'll tell it, and leave you to judge. 


A certain chap who dwelt 
Out in the western country, in a house 
Wherein he felt 
As comfortable as a mouse, 
At ease 
Within a cheese— 
Or as snug 
As a bug 
In arug; 
Who was a man of some abilities, 
Of sober life, 
And had a wife, 
And half-a-dozen small responsibilities— 
Was named John 
Bonn. 





;s 





There was a dog—a nasty cur— 
And what he was created for 
I suppose, 
No one knows— 
A very miserable cur, with lanky face, 
Like a church-deacon’s, singing hymns, 
And lankier limbs— 
A scion of a most ignoble race ;— 
And this lank cur, with long ears like a rabbit, 
Had a habit, 
Of sneaking in the house, and there 
Sheltered from winter air, 
Before the fire a-snoozing, 
To stir refusing, 
Greatly to the distress 
Of the mistress— 
Who, after in vain exerting tongue and tongs, 
Arose and told her wrongs, 
To him who gave her bed and board, 
Lodging and eating, 
Besides occasionally a beating, 
Her worthy lord— 
Who swore 
He'd suffer it no more, 
But thrust the dog from out the door. 


One January night, a chill 
Severe north-easter, 
Howled with an awful din 
Outside the house-walls, where, within, 
John sat a feaster, 
Taking his fill. 
It was, in fact, as cold as you’d suppose, off 
The north Pole, it could be in December, 
Where you'll remember, 
’Tis cold enough to freeze the devil’s nose off— 
When in the middle of the feast, 
John’s wife exclaimed, with sparkling eyes, 
And other tokens of surprise— 
‘ That’s that eternal cuss agin !—Get out, you beast !” 


John rose ; 
And opening the door he sent the critter, 
With oaths and blows, 
into the bitter, 
Cold, savage tempest, right out— 
But ere he closed the door 
A roar 
Of wind came puff 
And quick enough, 
It blew the light out— 
While the poor dog, unseen and slily, put 
Back to the hearth before the door was shut— 
And when the light was lit, 
The tea things cleared away, 
And easy chairs drawn forth to sit, 
There lay, before the pair, 
Looking from chair to chair, 
The dog, as pleased as they. 


You’ve heard, no doubt, of Etna and Stromboli, 
And mount Vesuvius, that beats them wholly, 
And to Popocatapetl, 
That bubbles like a kettle— 
The earthquake and the angry ocean, 
Monsoons, 
Typhoons, 
And hurricanes in motion— 
But all combined, 
Boiled up together and let loose, 
Would be of little use, 
To show the anger which did there 
Tear 
The hair, 
And rear, 
Within the bosom of our worthy pair. 


«« Dod-rot the nasty varmint !” cried the dame— 
“It is a burning shame, 
If we can’t keep the dog outside, 
Instead of in ;— 
My temper is amazingly tried— 
John, kick him out agin!” 


John tried it, and succeeded— 
He did— 
Then, having fastened up the house, 
He and his spouse, 
With night caps placed upon each head, 
With ashes hid the fire so bright, 
Blew out the light, 
And went to bed. 


The realm of dreams exploring, 
The pair were snoring— 
He dreaming of the plough 
And harrow, 
And she of how 
She’d churn to-morrow, 
When came a sudden crash, 


And through the window leaped the dog, slap dash. 


This was too much— 
There was no standing such 

A burglarious entrance to their sanctum, 

And if they had, pray, who’d have thanked ’em? 
So John got up and seizing ; 
Poor Ponto, spite his yelps and wheezing, 
Bore him within his arms, like any log 
And started out the door, perhaps to drown t 


Now Mrs. Bonn had slept an hour or more, 
When, wakened by her own loud snore, 
She felt where John should be— 
It was so dark she couldn't see— 
But, to her great despair, 
John, when most wanted, wasn’t there. 


«John !” screamed the dame ; 
Then—* John ;” again : 
In vain— 
“ You Joba, where are you !” but ne answer came. 


e dog 
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Jp rose the lady in alarm, and groped 
ier way unto the door, which having oped, 
She peered into the night, 
A second’s time or 80, 
And, may be, didn’t she behold a sight— 
Oh, no! 


There stood her husband in his single garment— 
With which the north-east wind was toying, 
Tossing it up, and much the fun enjoying— 
There stood John 
Bonn, 

With both the forelegs of the canine varmint, 
Fast in his grasp —the hinder legs on earth— 
(Don’t laugh—’tis fit for grief, not mirth) — 

And to the wife it seemed, from off the stoop, 

Of living statues, quite a handsome group, 
Chastely conceived, although the exeeution 

Was not so chaste, as now and then the shirt 

Thrown o’er her husband’s bare back with a flirt, 

Might well convince the gazer— 
But as for her, it only did amaze her, 
Because the matter wanted a solution. 











‘“* Good gracious me,” exclaimed the careful body— 
* You foolish noddy— 
What on the earth possesses you, 
To stand in such a queer position, 
So quiet, while the wind distresses you— 
And worse than all, in such a bare condition, 
With the wind acting as a laundress, and beginnin’ 
To be getting up your linen?” 


‘« Wife !” cried our hero, quivering 
With wrath, and shivering, 
With cold, and scarcely drawing breath — 
« Pray, don’t you se—se—see, 
By taking a loo—look at me— 
I'M TRYING TO FREEZE THIS CURSED DOG To DEATH !”” 





A BEAR HUNT. 
An Arkansas friend of the editor of the Louisville Journal give a glowins 
description of the pleasures of his lonely life in the backwoods, concluding his 
enumeration with the following account of a bear hunt : 
In the catalogue of my enjoyments I have reserved for the last the greates' 
Let me remind you that I am in the State where “ the Big Bar of Arkansaw’”’ 
flourished, and that I have acquired the right to apply for my citizenship by 
having slain several of the black denizens of the forest. I have known the high 
excitement of the race course when I had fortunately staked ** my pile” on the 
winning horse ; I have felt the deep, absorbing interest in games of chance; [ 
have been carried away by the intoxicating influence of music and beauty in a 
ball-room ; and having run the gauntlet of all these, like the man in the play, I 
had despaired of finding a new sensation,—but I had never then tried a bea 
hunt. Believe me, in comparison to the thrilling interest and almost painful ex- 
citement of this noble exercise, this manly chase, all former pleasures seem “ as 
tedious as a twice told tale, vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man.” 

Many Englishmen have pronounced the fox hunt to be the noblest exercise 
that aman can enjoy ; and I must confess that few excitements can surpass it 
—with the music of the doys in full cry, the exhilarating exercise of riding at 
top speed a spirited fhorse, the balloos of the hunters and the merry notes of 
the horn ; but in the bear hunt we have all this, and in the end, instead of the 
contemptible death of an unresisting little fox, we enjoy a noble struggle, in 
which the combined energies of men and dogs are necessary to subdue one of 
the fiercest and most powerful inhabitants of the forest. 

It was on a bright November morning that the unusual number of horses tied 








to my neighbor’s fence, and the bustling activity of all around, announced the 
| preparations for an approaching hunt. Old Sol was shining with the more than 
usual brilliancy of a November sun, the blackbirds chirped gaily as they flutter- 
ed across the road, the little wren poured forth his joyful notes as if the spring 
were come again, and such was the animation and brightness of all around, i 
seemed as if Nature had clothed herself in her sweetest smiles to resist ¢! 
chilly thraldom of coming winter. The pearly dew drops that gemmed the 
ass, threw back the sun’s blithsome rays in a thousand sparkling reflections. 
here was an exhilarating purity, a bracing elasticity in the frosty morring air 
which sent the blood coursing more rapidly through our veins, with an anima- 
tion which seemed to impart itself to the horses, impatiently champing the bit 
as their feet gaily clattered over the half frozen ground. Frequent was the loud 
halloo, and many the merry jests often interrupted by the deep loud bark of some 
dog, as we rapidly galloped to the hunting ground. 

Scarcely had we emerged from “ the deadening,” which extends some half 
mile back of the plantations, and long before the dogs had been sent out to com- 
mence the hunt, we all three, J., Y., and myself, saw at the same moment a bear 
very leisurely watching our approach. In an instant every horse was spurred 
into a run, but J., who was better mounted, and is one of the best riders | ever 
saw in the woods, instantly shot like an arrow by us, and, taking a near c! 
succeeded in heading the scampering bear, pursued, by this time, by the wh 
‘“‘team” of dogs, whose long, loud cries made the welkin ring with many 
fmerry echo, At length the leader of the dogs “nipped” the old gentlem 
and caused him to think the earth too hot to hold him, so he, for refuge, took 
tree. Y. and myself were rather behind, but, as we rushed our way tliro 
the tall cane, never can I forget my sensation when first we hove in sight 
coon was then the largest animal I had ever seen “ treed,”’ but this scene 
if a huge black cow had been suddenly gifted with claws, and had ascended 4 
tree to avoid her yelping pursuers below. 

Old Bruin, alarmed by the additional number of men, commenced “hb ick 
down ”’ the tree when J. fired, but did so too quickly to take any effect. 1h 
did truly commence the tug of war. The black king of the Southern for 








deadly, so terrible. ‘The dogs bravely attacked him on every side, and th 
| furiated beast dealt at every turn his deadly blows to his assailants. 


| separate existence, and each hair stood on end like the quills of the fretful po 
| cupine. 


Amidst the roaring of the dogs, mingled with an occasional cry of pain, tl 


_ growls of the bear, ashe tore up the ground in his efforts to shake off his 


| suers by his bites, hugs and slaps, Y. fired, but instantly exclaimed, * | have 
y g p 


missed him, shoot quick or we are ruined.” My gun was now the only on 
the party not discharged, but I was laboring too much with the ‘ bar ag: 
find my cap-box. Y. kindly offered to cap my gun, and in the excitemen| 
, the moment, I foolishly let him have it, but instead of returning it to me, 

| wheeled and fired, this time wounding the bear, but not dangerously. |! 
pain redoubled the indomitable fierceness of the bear, who now dealt destru 
at every blow; Y. again cried, ‘‘ Reload quick for God’s sake, he’s killit 
the dogs.” Whilst they fell to work, I thought of my rifled-barrelled belt 
tol, and rushing up close I fired, striking the bear in the “ sticking place 4 
he had one dog in his deadly hug, and another locked in his jaws, whilst 1 

a bleeding victim that still clung to him was there to prove his strength 
ferocity. His death struggles were awful, and, after the shot which entered 
heart from the pistol, Y. coming up with his knife plunged it into him, and alt 
a few death throes his grasp upon the dogs around gradually, relaxed, and 
died. As I stood gazing upon his bloody black carcass, I could not but regr: 
that I had so foolishly given up my gun, when | might have had net only | 
honor of giving the death wound, but also drawing the first blood. But | w 
consoled by the skin’s being awarded to me in the “ council of war’’ held 

the dead body, as a proof of my having most largely contributed to his de« 
Never was a hero of old so proud of the skin of a captured dragon, the guar 
of some enchanted castle, as I of this first trophy of my success in sylvan sp 
My knife and hatchet were withdrawn from my belt, and soon were they | 
in the blood of my first bear as I assisted in butchering him. 


=e 
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‘* Worst come to the worst, I can edit a newspaper,” is the mental : 
fort, in America, of all professional unsuccessfuls—of doctors who ge! 





he London Spectator says a true thing or two on the subject :— 

‘* Newspaper writing has grown to be an art of itself. . 
man who thought because the ‘ greater includes the less,’ every author 
ex-officio qualified to be an editor, has sunk back into the rear place 0! 
press, after some smart writings had shown his bookish talent, and !'s 
bility to deal with facts. Otherwise who could pour forth volumes, *' 


lection of salient points needed for the space and rapid comments ©! 
journal, Take the best papers of London or Paris, different as the cir 
stances of the case may be, and you must allow that itis not ever) 
that could seize the moral spirit of passing history. The same may » 
with equal justice, of the American press. People of some little 
fancy they can edit a newspaper, if they can do nothing else, but the. 
tually find their mistake. Not only is intellect, but knowledge of the 
miscellaneous information, tact, industry, rapidity of thought, 2° 
style, and a capacity at once to catch the strong and weak paints 0! 
subject, are required for a good editor.” 





was instantly seized by a dozen fine dogs, and never did I witness a contest so 


My whole 
| system was wrought up by excitement, every nerve seemed gifted with 4 
p vy , y 


oat te: lawyers who get no briefs, and of clergymen who get no“ ca» 


Many a literary 


failed, because they could not cope with hydraulic pressure, or promp:°"~ 
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OLD JEST-BOOKS. 
BY J. 0. HALLIWELL. 


Few plays were anciently considered complete without a clown, and he was a 
much more important and privileged person in his day than our own. He not 
only entered on the stage at the proper times, but continually mixed with the 
company, and attempted to excite merriment by any spicies of buffoonery that 
occarred tohim. Richard Tarlton, who played between 1560 and 1588, was 
one of the mest popular and notorious of these extemporising clowns. Always 
on the look out for a joke, he was not contented with confining his attentions to 
the company on the stage, but constantly sparred with the audience. Nor were 
the latter backward inciting him to rhyme on themes which were generally con- 
cocted beforehand, in order to puzzle Tarlton when he appeared before them. 
Thus is related “ Tarlton’s Jest of a Gridiron,” which we give in its original 
quaint s'vie, for to translate it into modern language would destroy the best 
part, an! ‘jure the rest :— 

« While the queen’s players lay in Worcester city to get money, it was his 
custom for to sing extempore of themes given him ; amongst which they were 
appointed to play the next day. Now one fellow of the city amongst the rest, 
that seemed quaint of conceit to lead other youths with his fine wit, gave out 
that the next day he would give him a theme to put him toa nonplus. Divers 
of bts friends acquainted with the same, expected some rare conceit. Well, 
the next day came, and my gallant gave him his invention in two lines, which 
was this :— 

Methinks it is a thing unfit 
To see a gridiron turn the spit. 


The people laughed at this, thinking his wit knew no answer thereunto, which 
angered Tarlton exceedingly. and presently with asmile looking about, when 
they expected wonders, he put it of thus :— 

Methinks it is a thing unfit 

To see anass have any wit ! 


The people hooted for joy to see the theme-giver dashed, who, like a dog with 
his tail between his legs, left the place. But such commendations Tarlton got, 
that he supped with the bailiff that night, where my themer durst not come, 
although he were sent for, so much was he vexed at that unlooked-for an 
ewer.” 

Many other anecdotes are told of Tarlton. « There was a nobleman that ask- 
ed Tarlton what he thought of soldiers in time of peace. * Marry,’ quoth he, 
* they are }ike chimneys in summer.” ” 

“An unticdty gallant belonging tothe Court had borrowed five pounds of 
Tarlton ; but having lost it at dice, he sent his manto Tarlton to borrow five 
pounds more, by the sime token he owed him already five pounds. « Pray tell 
your master,’ quoth ‘Tarlton, * that ii he will send me the token, I will send him 
the money.” ” 

 ‘Tarliuu being in a merry vein as he walked in the great hall in Greenwich, 
met my Lord Chamberlain going between two fantastic gallants, and cried aloud 
to him, + My lord, my iord, you go in great danger!’ Whereat amazed, he 
asked whereof! ¢ Of drowning.’ quoth Tarlton, * were it not for those two blad- 
ders under each of your arms.’ ” 

“ Tarlton meeting a rich Londoner. fell into talk about the Bishop of Peter- 
borough, highly praising his bounty to his servants, his liberality to strangers, 
his great hospitality and charity to the poor. * He doth well,’ says the rich 
man, ‘ for what he hath, he hath during his life.’ *« Why,’ quoth Tarlton, * for 
how many lives have you your goods ?’” 

« Tarlton upon a time being in the country, and lodging ina homely inn, 
during which time there was a gentleman dwelling in the same town, somewhat 
frantic and mad, which madman on a sudden rushed into Tarlton’s bed-chamber 
with his sword drawn, and finding him there in bed, would have slain him, say 
ing. ‘ Villain, were it not valiantly dune, to strike off thy knave’s head at one 
blow ?’ Tarlion answered, + Tut, sir, that’s nothing for your worship to do : 
you can as easily strike off two heads at one blow as one ; wherefore, if you 
please, I'll go down and call up another, and so you may strike off both our 
heads at once.’ ‘I'he madman believed him, and so let him slip away.” 

* As a gentleman and Tarlton passed through a field together, a crow ina 
tree cried + kaw, kaw.’ + See yonder, Tarlton,’ quoth the gentleman, ‘ yonder 
crow calleththee knave.’ + No, sir,’ he answered, ‘ he beckons to your worship 
@s the better man.’ ” 

Years before Tarlton appeared on the stage, Scogan bore the bell among 
buffoons, though of a different kind, in Edward the Fourth’s time; and, like 
Tarlton, a collection of Jests was fathered upon him. Falstaff, according to 
Shakspeare, -‘ broke Scogan’s head at the court-gate.” Our dramatist probably 
took the name and idea from the collection we have alluded to, for the histori- 
cal evidence of his biography is but small. Few of Scogan's jests wiil amuse 
the modern reader, but there is considerable humour in the following relation, 


The Spirit of the Citnes. 


iis 531 





*“ A justice of peace being angry with a pilfering knave, said, “ Sirrah. if 
thou dost not mend thy manners, thou wilt be shortly hanged, or else I will 
be hanged for thee !’ The bold knave replied, « I thank your worship for that 
kid offer, and | beseech your worship not to be out of the way when I shall 
have occasion to use you.’ ” 

“A cardinal kept a knavish fool forhis recreation, to whom he said, * Sir- 
rah fool ! suppose that all the world were dead but thou and I, and that one of 
us should be turned toa horse, and the other of us to an ass, say which of us two 
wouldest thou choose to be ?’ The fool answered, ‘ Sir, you are my master and 
jor that respect it is fit that your worship should choose first, and I will be con- 
tented to take that which you leave’ ‘Why then,’ said the Cardinal’ ‘ I 
would be a horse.” ‘No,’ said the fool, ‘let me entreat your worship to 
be an ass, for I would chose to be an ass above all things.” * Why!” quoth 
the Cardinal. ‘ Marry,’ said the fool, ‘because that I have known many 
asses come to be justices, but I never knew any horse come to the like pre- 
ferment.’ ” 

‘** A diligent and learned preacher, on a Sunday in the afternoon, was 
preaching, whilst most of the vestryman were fast asleep in their pews. 
In the mean space a young child cried somewhat aloud at the lower end of 
the church,which the preacher hearing called tothe nurse, and said, ‘ Nurse, 
I pray thee still thy child, or else it may chance to awaken some of the best 
men in our parish.’ ” 

‘* A serving-man going in haste to London, minding his business more 
than his way, a gallant jostled him from the wall almost into the kennel - 
up in which the fellow turned about, and asked the gentleman why he did 
jostle him so. The gentleman replied, ‘ because he would not give the 
wall to a saucy knave.’ The serving-man retorted, ‘ Your worship is not 
of my mind, for Iwill.” 

These and similar anecdotes supplied our ancesters with food for many a 
hearty laugh, and filled the place of Punch inthe eating-houses of the 
seventeenth century. It is, however, to be regretted that some of the most 
clever and quaint specimens of this class are tinctured too deeply with the 


coarse indelicacy of the age to bear transcription. —Dublin Universit y Ma- 
gazine. 





PEDIGREES OF MADGE AND SIRA. 
THE PROPERTY OF WM. H. PARROTT, OF OPELOUSAS, LA. 

Madge, ach. m., was bred by James Keuuy, of Bowling Green, Ky. 
She was got by Imp. Leviathan, out of Lady of the Lake by Sir Archy— 
[mp Phenix mare—Imp. mare by Oscar. (This mare was imported by 
Mr. Thomas Norfleet, along with two mares for Messrs. Hill and Bond. 
Oscar was also afterwards imported by Mr. Lightfoot, of Virginia; he was 
by Saltram, his dam by Highflyer, &c.) 

The Oscar mare was out of Melissa by Trumpator—Sea-Fowl (sister to 
Secgull, who ran under the name of Miss Brighton,) by Woodpecker— 
Middlesex (sister to Papillon, the dam of Sir Peter Teazle ané also sister 
to Arminda, the dam of Medley,) by Snap—Miss Cleveland by Regulus— 
Midge by a son of Bay Bolton—Bartlett’s Childers mare—Honeywood’s 
Arabian mare—The Byerly mare, Trae Blue’s dam. 

HER PRODUCE, 

1841. Ch. c. by Dick Chinn. 
1542. Ch. c. Wachenango, by Imp. Sorrow. 
1843. Ch. c Caronkaway, by do. 
1844. Ch. f. Beadeye, by do. 
1845, Ch f. Prairie Flower, by do. 
1846. Ch. c. Falco, by do. 

Now in foal to George Martin. 

Sira,ach. m., bred by Col. Samuext Buncn, of East Tennessee, and 
foaled in 1838, was got by Imp. Leviathan, out of Maria Shelby by Stock- 
holder—Paity Puff by Pacolet-—Rosy Clack by Imp. Saltram, &c. &c. 

HER PRODUCE. 
1843. Br. c. Auster, by Westwind. 
1844. Ch.f Tupilo, by Imp. Sorrow. 
1845. Ch. c, Gala, by do. 
1846. Ch. f. Valleda, by George Martin. 


Now in foal to George Martin. 
Orecovsas, La, Dec. 6, 1846. 


The Battle of Monterey. 
Interesting Incident —We have had placed in our possession a most inter- 
esting and graphic letter, relating to the battle of Monterey, written to Capt. 
R. A. Stewart of Iberville, by G M Graham, Esq., of Rapide Parish, describ- 





&* How Jack made his master pay a penny for the herring-bones ” 

“On a time, Scogan did send Jack to Oxford to market, to buy a pennyworth 
of fresh herrings. Scogan said, * Bring four herrings for a penny, or else bring 
none.’ Jack could not get four herrings, but three for his penny, and when he | 
came hoinc, Scogan said, * How many herrings hast thou brought ?’ and Jack | 
said, ‘ Three herrings, for I could not get four for a penny.’ Scogan said, ‘he | 
would have none of them.’ ‘Sir,’ said Jack, * then will I, and there is your | 

enny again.’ When dinner-time was come, then Jack did set bread and butter | 

efore his master, and roasted his herrings, and sat down at the lower end of | 
the table, and did eat his herrings. Scogan said, ‘ Let me have one of thy her- 
rings, and thou shalt have another of me another time.’ Jack said, ‘ And if| 
you willhave one herring, it shall cost you a penny.’ ‘ What!’ said Scogan, | 
‘ thou wilt not take it on thy conscience.’ Jack said, ‘ My conscience is such 
that you get not a morsel here, except I have my penny again.’ Thus contend- | 
ing together, Jack had made an end of his herrings. A Master of Arts of Ox- 
ford, one of Scogan’s fellows, did come to see Scogan ; and when Scogan had | 
espied him, he said to Jack, ‘ Set up the bones of the herrings before me.’ ¢ Sir,’ | 
said Jack, ‘ they shall cost you a penny.’ Then said Scogan, ‘ What, wilt | 
thou shane me?’ ‘ No, sir,’ said Jack, ‘ give me my penny again, and you | 
shali have up the bones, or else I will tellall.’ Scogan then cast down a pen- 
ny to Jack, and Jack brought up to Scogan the herring-bones ; and by this time | 
the Master of Arts did come in to Scogan ; and Scogan bade him welcome | 
saying, * Jj vou had come sooner, you should have had fresh herrings for din- | 
ner.’”” 

In this case the master was outdone by the man, and Scogan well punished | 


ing that portion of the ba tle that came more particularly under his observa- 


| tion. The letter has been anticipated already by publications, but the inci- 


cents related below, are decidedly interesting, as they relate to the events 
that opened the battle of Monterey, and exhibit the singular coolness and 
sang froid, with which Gen. Taylor acts in time of battle. Nothing in his- 
tory is finer than ‘* Old Rough and Ready’s” order to Col. Garland, but to 
the extract: 

‘*Gen. Taylor moved forward with the head of the column, and reached 
Marin or the 15th, where he remained until the morning of the 18th, when 
he moved forward and arrived at Monterey on the morning of the 19th, when 
riding along at the head of the column as if he expected to go right into town, 
without any opposition, a well aimed 12 pound shot, fired from the large fort 
on the right, just to let him know that there was toll to pay at that bridge, 
struck afew yards to his right and ricochetted directly over his head—all 
the old fellow said was, “ J knew that ball wa'n't going to hit me, I saw 
it would strike out there” —but he counter-marched the head of the column, 
and returned to a magnificent grove of large old trees which he had just 
passed, where we found glorious springs of water gushing out from under 
rocks and roots of trees, and where his camp is still. The next morning 
Gen. Worth’s Division was detached, and sert round to the right of the 
town to get in the rear of some fortified heights, the first of which Capt. C. 

*, Smith, commanding the light companies of the Artillery Battallion, at- 
tacked and carried early on Monday morning in such gallant style as strvck 
terror into all their hearts, that to take the others was a comparatively easy 
matter. Whilst Worth was moving round on Sunday afternoon, Gen. Tay- 











Something like one-fourth of each divisi : 
carrying parrots or poodle bo division consisted of women—trampers 


. pots or some kind of cooking utensil—all 
wearing ranchero hats, yet many of them barefooted ; these on the wives 
and camp women of the common soldiers, the most of them ugly, yet all 
having fine eyes, teeth, feet and hands characteristic of the country. Then 
came officers—young lieutenants—mounte 


: ‘St yl d on wrecks of horses. Small 
yellow dogs, with green or pink ribbons tied round their necks, were carried 
before them on the pommels of their saddles, while mayhep a guitar was 


tied one side behind and a camp kettle on the other—the useiul and orna- 
mental strangely mingled. Upon mules, in the rear of these officers, would 
follow women ofa better grade, their shoulders covered with gaudy serapes 
or blankets, while their heads were protected, as were those of the foot wo- 
men, with wide trimmed hats. Again, seated flat in the bottoms of clumsy 
wagons, came females of a still better class, children in their midst, all fol- 
lowers of the army. Each battalion or regiment had its band, trumpeters and 
drummers—and the fellows beat and blew as lustily as though it were a 
triumphal procession: yet under an ill-concealed bravado would be seen 
lurking a deep mortification—an under current of chagrin at thus being com- 
pelled to march out of the noted and beautiful capitol of Nueva Leon through 
a gauntlet of their hated enemies. Picayune ~ 


The Peerage—Assumed Names.—The New York Telegraph gives the 
following to show, we suppose, that the ancestry of the present Nobility of 
England does not date quite so far back as that of the Scotchman, one of 
whose paternal predecessors was, he alleged, in the ark with Noah : 

The Duke of Wellington is not a Wellesley; his real name is Colley ; his 
grandfather, richard Colley, assumed the name of Wesley (now modified 
into Wellesley) without having a particle of the blood of that tamily in him, 
but merely because he succeeded to the Wesley estates, under the will of 
a distant relative. The Ear! of Clarendon is nvt a Hyde; his only connec- 
| tion with that noble family resides in the fact that his grandmother was the 

grandmother of Henry Hyde, the last Earl of Clarendon of that line ; pater- 

nally the Noble Lord is a Villiers. The Duke of Northumberlahd 1s not a 
Percy ; his real name is Smithson, and his ancestor, paternally, was Sir 
Hogh Smithson, who took the name of Percy, and received the honors of 
that famous house under a new creation, solely because his wife’s grand- 
mother was a Percy. The Marquis of Normandy exhibits a still wider ex- 
cursion in search of a title, which seems ancient, but is not really so. His 
Lordship has not a particle of the Mulgrave or Normandy blood in him. 
His great grandmother, when she married Mr. Wm. Phipps was the widow 
of Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham who was also Marquis of Normandy and 
Baron Mulgrave; thus Constantine Phipps, her son, contrived to get a re- 
creation of a title belonging to his mother’s first husband, whom he had 
| never seen, and whose decendant he was not. 

Lord Stafford is not a Wentworth; Lord Wilton is not an Eger- 
ton, although he has assumed that name. Lord de Tably is not a Warren, 
which designation he now assumes; nor is he a Leicester, which name he 
bore a few years ago; he is, in truth, the descendant, paternally, of a cer- 
tain Gregory Byrne, of the Queen’s county, in Jreland, whose successors, 
having married two or three Chesire heiresses, seized upon the name of 
these ancient houses. The Duke of Marlborough is not a Churchill ; his 
real name is Spencer ; and he is only connected with the great military 
commander by the fact that his ancestor married the celebrated Duke’s 
daughter. Earl Nelson is paternally a Bolton; his father was Thomas 
Bolton, and his grandmother was the immortal Nelson’s sister. The Mar- 
quis of Anglesea is not a Paget ; his father’s name was Bayly. The surname 
now used by Earl de Grey is the same as his title ; a few years ago he call- 
ed himself Weddell, but his real name is Robinson. 


Thomas 4 Cooper.—This veteran of the histrionic art still lives freshly 

in the memory of play-goers of a generation standing. The New York Ex- 
press recently, in a series of articles, recalled the theatric glories of past 
times, and among the rest we find the following notice of Cooper : 
With a handsome face and noble person; a fine mellow voice; unusual 
dignity of manner and grace of action; and in his declamation most ferci- 
ble and eloguent—as a tragedian he was without arival. Born in 1776, he 
first appeared on the American stage at Philadelphia as Macbeth, December 
9, 1796, and on the 21st of August. ’97 opened in New York as Pierre, 
in the ‘* Venice Preserved,” at atheatre in Greenwich street. In 
1806 he became manager of the Park, aud afterwards associated with him 
Mr. Price, with whom he continued for several years, till he resigned man- 
agement for the more profitable career of travel. 

Cook’s visit in 1811 did not effect his professional repute, but the subse- 
quent appearance of Kean, Booth, and Macready, and the discovery of his 
many misconceptions and faulty readings, threw him into comparative ne- 
glect, in which he was ultimately superseded by Forrest, Wallack, and 
Hamblin. Mr. Cooper, by his marriage with Miss Fairlie, a celebrated 
belle of the city, because allied to some of the most eminent families of the 
State, and his society was eagerly courted by all who made pretension to 
taste or fashion. 

Notwithstanding the accumulation of a large fortune inthe exercise of 
his profession, his extravagant style of living finally reduced him to com- 
parative poverty, and a benefit for his family, under the patronage of influ- 
ential individuals, was given in almost every city in the Union. An enter- 
tainment for this purpose took place atthe Bowery Theatre, November 7, 
1833,which yielded a gross amount of $4,500—the largest sum ever received 
for asingle night’s performance at any theatre in America. 

Mr. Cooper’s last appearance in New York was in the character of Duke 
Aranza, September 26th, 1836, though he afterwards played repeatedly at 
the south. His daughter’s marriage with the son of President Tyler gave 
him a claim on the liberality of that gentleman, who provided him with 
a lucrative official situation, which he has since surrendered for a less im- 
portant post in this city. 


On Dit —A most amusing on dit has been going the rounds of the milita- 
ry circle in this city, which we think too good to be kept from our readers. 
It is said that on arecent field day, Col T r, of the—th, was putting his 
regiment through certain maneuvers, when one of the soldiers, in taking off 
| his cap, let fall, to the horror and consternation of the martinet commander, 
|apipe! The regiment was immediately ordered to form in line, and ac- 
| companied by an orderly, the gallant colonel inspected every cap, in each of 
| which, with scarcely an exception, a similar article was found. The smoked 

















s | and dried offenders against the colonel’s ideas of military propriety, were 
for his parsissony. But the picture of the times are singular. lor drew out his whole force on the plain in front of the town, and then | ordered to be immediately destroyed, and worse still, the owners were re- 
The so culled ** jests” of this early period are generally nothing better than withdrawing to camp under cover of a dense, dark, misty rain, left the 4th quired to execute instant extinction on their cherished favorites. Many a 
very bad practical jokes, and it is difficult to select many that are readable. Fol- | Infantry to guard the mortar Battery, which Major Mansfield established | grim visage that would have been lighted up with pleasure, if its owners 
lowing Scogan, we have a collection fathered upon the eminent poet Skelton, | during the night. The next morning the whole force Was brougut outafter | were selected to join a forlorn hope, looked pitiably sad when each fondly 
‘ated in the reian of Honew Vili. which commences with the following ance- | breakfast again, and Col. Garland was directed to ‘ Lead off to the left, you | \oved doudeen was shivered, as the Yankee say, into “* everlasting smash ; 
ar Seb ieeiae ¥ g | will find Major Mansfield down there some where, consult with him | and many a murmur, not loud but deep, rose against the fiat ordering their 
‘«« Skelton was an Englishman born, as Scogan was, and he was educated and | aboutit, and if you find you can take any of them LITTLE FORTS WITH 


brought up at Oxford, and there he was made a poet laureat. And ona time | 
he had been at Abingdon to make merry, where he had eaten salt meats, and | 
he did come late home to Oxford, and did lie in an inn named the Tabour, which 


is now the Angel, and he did drink, and went to bed. About midnight he was | F 


so thirsty that he was constrained to call to the tapster for drink, and the taps- | 
ster heard himnot. Thenhe cried to hishost and hostess, and to the ostler, for | 
drink, and no man would hearhim. ‘ Alack !’ said Skelton, ‘I shall perish 

for lack of drink : what remedy ? At the last hedid cry out. ‘ Fire! Fire! 

Fire!’ When Skelton heard every man bustling himself upward, some of them | 
naked, and soine half asleep and amazed, Skelton did still cry, Fire! fire ! 

that every man knew not whither to resort. Skelton then did go to bed, and 
the host and hostess, and the tapster with the ostler, did run to Skelton'’s cham- | 
ber, with lighted candles in their hands, saying. ‘ Where, where, where is the | 
fire 1’ * Herc. here, here,’ said Skelton, pointing his finger to his mouth. | 
‘Fetch me soine drink to quench the fire, and the heat, and the dryness in my | 
mouth, added he; and so they did. Wherefore it is good for every man to help | 


his ownscli in time of need with some policy or craft, so be it there being no de- 
ceit or fals: ‘ocd used.” 


Noi a few of the anecdotes current at the present day, and told of the gene- | 
ration just jis-ed away, may be distinctly traced to the sixteeuth and seven-| 
teenth cenurics. The jest books of that period are full of curious and enter- | 
taining maticr ; a few selections may be amusing to the general reader. We | 
will commence with one entitled « Wit and Mirth,” 1630, written by John Tay- | 


lor, a wateruua on the river Thames, who was distinguished amongst his con- 
temporarics as the ** Water Poet.” 

* Myseli carried an old fellow by water that had wealth enough to be Deputy | 
of the Ward, and wit sufficient for ascavenger. The water being somewhat | 
rough, he wis auch afraid, and instead of saying his prayers, threatened me | 
that if I did drown him, he would spend a hundred pounds but he would see , 
me hanged fur it. 1 desired him to be quiet and fear nothing, and so in a lit- | 
tle space I landed him at the Bears’ College on the Bank-side, alias Paris Gar- | 
den. ‘ Well,’ said he, * I am glad I am off the water, for if the boat had mis 
carried, I could have swum no more than a goose.’ ” 

“ Anold painter at the repairing of a church was writing sentences of Scrip- 
ture upon the walls. By chance a friend of mine came imto the church, and | 
reading them, perceived much false English. ‘ Old man,’ said my friend, « why | 
do you not write true English ” + Alas! sir,” said the painter, ‘ they are poor | 
simple people in this parish, and they will not go to the cost of it.’ ” 

‘A soldier upon his march found a horse-shoe, and stuck it at his girdle, 
Where passing through a wood, some of the enemy lay in ambush, and one of 
oan diecharged his musket, and the shot by fortune lighted against the fellow’s 


orse-shoe. + Ah! ha !’ quoth he, «I perceive that a little armour will serve 
® man’s turn, if it be put onin the rizht place.’ ” 





THE BAYONET, you had better do it. Louisiana Conservative. 


A DESERTER AT MONTEREY. 

The capital Army correspondent of the N_ Y. Spirit of the Timea, * G. 
e L.,” whose graphic letters are universally read, has written some of the 
most interesting accounts of the battles with the Mexicans we have yet 
seen. Writing from Monterey, under date of the 5th October, after speak- 


ing of American deserters in the Mexican Army, he next tells an amusing | 


anecdote of a prisoner who was brought before Gen. Ampudia. Te ver- 
dancy of the Mexican general is hardly to be wondered at; but let us copy 


' the paragraph: ; 
Several of our deserters were recognised in the ranks of the enemy while | 
they were marching out—some of our men hissed one of them. He was. 


marching by the side of a tall Mexican, who looked down upon him and 
laughed at him, as much as to say: ‘* You have to stand it, old fellow !” 
How degraded the poor wretch must have felt! Some of our deserters are 
commissioned officers in their Army. Some few of our men were taken 


prisoners during the action. Gen. Ampudia had them brought and ques- 


tioned them himself. After asking them about our strength, number of 
cannon, &c , he wanted to know what effect his Proclamation had pro- 
duced among our men? whether some of them had not been inclined to de- 
sert? ‘Oh! no,” replied be, ‘they are not so green as that.” The word 
** green” being rather above the general’s English, another interpreter was 
brought in to explain the monstrous word. This interpreter, was a captain, 
who, six months ago, was a private in our ranks. When questioned to ex- 
plain the word—** Why,” said he, “‘ they were not such d—d fools ! (Mem. 
—* Green,” an Americanism not well understood by Mexican generals, 
signitying ‘“* d—d fool /” 

The anecdote we do not recollect having heard before, but the deserters 
we saw ourselves as they marched out in the ranks of the enemy, and 
more miserable wretches to look at, or a more miserable company than that 
in which they were found, it would be difficult to imagine, or meet with in 
the wide world. One old fellow in particular, a worthless scoundrel, named 
Riley—who had deserted from Capt. Merrill’s company of the Sth Infantry 
—received a passing salute from his old comrades, as he went out of the 
city, which he will not forget ina twelvemonth. He had deserted from 
near Matamoras early in the spring, had succeeded in reaching the Mexi- 
can lines, and was at once taken into the artillery and made captain of a gun. 
He was a tall, stalwart fellow, yet utterly worthless—a noisy, quarrelsome, 
yet cowardly wretch—and his riddance from the company was even matter 
of rejoicing rather than regret. } Py 

The Mexican army marched out of Monterey in three divisions and on 
three successive days, and more motley crowds of tatterdemalions never 
paraded through the streets at carnival time—never evacuated captured city. 


destruction. When we think on the popular outbreak caused by the rais- 
| ing of the tyrant Gesler’s cap, we are absolutely astonished that a mutiny 
| did not break out, to be called in after ages the ‘* mutiny of the doodens.” 
| On the next inspection or drill day, as the story goes, Lord W——m 
-P——tt, Colonel of the —th, was inspecting his regiment in the same loca- 
lity. He is a fine dashing fellow, universally beloved by the men he com- 
' mands, and had heard—as what military men had not ?—of the stretch of 
authority exercised by his brother colonel. f 
_ Lord W m rode along the line, a laughing devil in his eye, telling of 
| the spirit of fun within. Suddenly reining in his steed, he gave the word 
of command— 
| Stand at ease.” He was obeyed. 
“Each man remove his cap.” With wondering locks they did so. 
‘«‘ Each man produce his pipe.” The order was quickly attended to. 
«« Now, smoke away, boys !” added the facetious satirist as he rode away 
| enjoying his caustic joke. 
On being told the story, Colonel T——r may be truly said to have looked 
_unutterable things. Montreal Courier. 
A Romance in Real Life.—A colonel of dragoons is on friendly relations 
with a family in the neighborhood of his quarters. In the interchange 
| of civilities an orderly is often employed. Theorderly being a fine-looking 
soldier, finds favor in the eyes of the fair daughter of the house, as he gal- 
lops up to the door each day. Stolen glances are exchanged. The young 
lady now herself brings down the answers to the notes, messages, &c. Lit- 
tle conversations ensue—the conversations lead to interviews—/nterviews 
' to confessions and vows—and the confessions and vows to poe srsenpter| = 
_marriage. Tlie colonel is astonished—the parents storm—and the or sm 
| corporal is deprived of his *‘ stripes” for prolonged absence. ee m 
—The orderly appears in his real character; he is the son of a gen aie 
_ of high respectability in England; the young couple will be carson gh na 
/competency—a commission is to be procured for the ages us = ose 
| rents are reconciled—and true love is rewarded! Our rea wh - — 
'der why we have been giving these extracts from the note Doo 
i i : we are misinformed, the 
writer of vaudeville or comedietta ; but unless + Ancrenaer-apapain Moon 
play has recently been acted in real life—the scene, Edinburgh ; 
time October, 1846. d 
By the announcement of the opening of the Mobile iets - beeen 
we perceive that Mrs. Fisher, formerly Mrs. Richardsoa - mated 
The return of this lady to the profession 18 an occasion or congra 
l She is an admirable actress having adopted the stage 
carte te lide an a. # d. if we may so speak, graduated with all 
early in life as a profession, and, y 25% feel in the 
its honors. We donot affect to conceal that the interest we feel in 
resum tion of her theatrical career by Mrs. Fisher is enhanced by 0s re- 
gard for our old friend Mr. Fisher, himself an amateur in thi theatri- 


cal, and a most judicious critic. yune. 
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A NIGHT ATTACK. too, with a dentist. Ill send you all the teeth I can find: Mexicans have 


BY SOLITAIRE. fine ones. If my head should be blown off, I shall send it to you. You'll 
Who does not shudder at the very mention of “a night attack?” What | find a beautiful tooth in the front of my mouth: it was knocked out a 
dreadful scenes it conjures up of sanguinary carnage, of dread and indiscrimin- | a 4 gy Yours, G. H. T. 


d of inhuman murder! How oftenhas the sleeping soldier been 
poe ro day his dream of a far distant home, and the contemplation ne ea 
familiar faces, to look upon the half-hidden forms of deadly foes, who, from Oil Paintings.—Several auctions of ‘0; yUl z 
aarkheds and obseurity, were pouring upon him a death shower ; and before the have taken place in this city within ; — = pom oom oe 
half-slumbering senses had regained a consciousness of the difference between | in the world to weaken public confidence in the genuineness of these paint- 
the civaat' ead we 10 his spirit hes received its message of parting, and, | ings by the old masters, yet we would suggest for the consideration of un- 
line OO a of pos se — away shove earthly perils to float in safety, | practised connoisseurs, that human industry has its limits, and that even 
ood = fe: — yet oxnttan hf sonny gre fill . ie r = masters”—extraordinary men as they were—could not do impos- 

we hear again of the midnight robber and assassin, who, stealing upon the sible things. Enough ot Titian , Raph 
uncdecious ae er, by one blow cuts his thread of life, and, merely to obtain discovered, to 8 1ans, Raphaels, and Salvator Rosas, have been 


make canvass sales for all th i i 
the dross of earth the sleeper owns, he robs him of that which earth cannot re- | e auctioneering craft in New 


York, for the next twenty years—-though th ied si 4 
store! We might continue to enumerate cases of murderous deeds done “in| ing them. The supply sen almost Reahebonin Wie wing tin heer 
the dark,” until the “ fell” of our readers’s hair would rise ‘like quills upon _ Ing a trifling calculation, the result of which, is that Titian must have lived 


the fretful porcupine ;” but we prefer to illustrate our subject by the relation | two-hundred years, and have used "fifteen-million feet of canvass, to have 
of a circumstance which befel one whose arm has done his country good service | executed the paintings which have been sold under his name. 
in the battle field, and who, when once attacked at midnight, displayed a por- | submit,&c, &c. 





SCRAPS FROM N. ¥. “JUDY.” 





| 
Now we} 





tion of that unyielding courage which has distinguished him in his country’s| Musical Intelligence Extraordinary !—We understand from our own 
battles : " e_6 peculiarly-private-and-earefully -confidential correspondent, that Tiggins, 
Capt. S. was a great joker—a practical joker -and would go to almost any _ the far-famed Tyger Triangulist, is about to visit the United States. When | 
extent to have a laugh against his comrades. He had smoked them in their | itis known that this Tiggins, is the Tiggins who played so frequently be- | 
quarters—he had climed upon the roof when they were engaged in a social fore the Three Kings (public house,) in London, we feel satisfied a purse | 
game of whist inside, and lowered a torpedo down upon the fire ; and, in short, will be exacted worthy of this great man’s visit to the Great Nation. 
every species of mischief that could create excitement had been resorted to by We are further informed Herr Buster, the Hippopotamus Hornblower, is 
him for the purpose, as he said, of keeping the military blood up to ardor heat. | expected (in another ship, of course,—as Tiggins freights one for himself 
His comrades had tried his own tricks upon him, but without eflect—instead of and triangle.) Some idea may be formed of the powers of this great per- 
checking his mischief, it only urged him to greater efforts ; indeed he en- | former, from the circumstance of all his concerts having been hitherto 
oyed those visited upon himself as highly as the devilment he practised upon | §!ven in the open air, generally at the corner of the greatest thoroughfares 





others. The Captain, by choice, sleptupon a hay mattress, and, as every man | 
has his hobby, it was his to lecture his comrades upon the healthy difference be- | 
t-veen hay and any other kind of stuffing for a bed. This fact suggested a trick 
to a comrade, and straight he proceeded to put it in execution. | 
A jackass, which lived about the Council Bluff Barracks, was the chosen in 
strument. This animal was one of those old, nondescript kind which had no 
p ticular owner ; was kept under no restraint, but appeared to be a movable 
ction of the establishment, let run at large to exeicise the vigilance of the | 
tres ; and many a raw recruit had fired at random on hearing old Jack ap- 
pro. *h,and when he retreated congratulated himself on frightening an Indian. | 
(he soldiers at length dubbed old Jack the “ Grand Rounds,” and by 
this name he was generally known. Lieut. M_ had Jack captured and placed | 
under durance for nearly two days without anything to eat ; this made him so | 
hungry he could have masticated a side of sole leather ; then, enticing Capt. | 
S. into a whist party in the Major’s quarter, he turned Jack into the Captain’s | 


cr 


apartment. Buta brief period had elapsed before old * Grand Rounds” smelled | 
the hay mattress, and if it had been the stuffing of a velvet-covered ottoman, | 


all the same. He pulled the clothes off, put his fore-foot upon the bed, with 
his teeth tore a hole large enough to get his nose in, and leisurely proceed- 
ed to make up for his long fast by stuffing his own hide with the contents 
of the mattress. 


While old «* Grand Rounds” was thus feeding away, congratulating himself, 


no doubt, on his luck at getting such stabling, the original proprietor, Capt. S. | 


was enjoying the hospitality of the Major. ‘Che company, on that particular oc- 
casion, was so joyous and entertaining, and the wine had sucha peculiarly rich 
flavor, that the Captain lingered until midnight. When on his way to his own 
quarters he asked the sentry upon the parade ground what hoth of them were 
standing there about? « It is only me alone, Captain,” said the soldier. «* Well, 
then,” said Captain S., “ if that is so, this is the strangest parade ground for 
op (hic) optical delusions I have ever travelled over.’’ 

He at length gained his door, and while feeling for the nob it opened, fell in 
and the proprietor embraced his easy chair, which set near the entrance. He 
recovered directly, and commenced the operation of undressing, during which 
he staggered against old « Grand Rounds,” and taking him for his negro boy 
‘ Bill,’’ he told him to take hold of his boots—and strike a light! Having 
seated himself, he pulled and pulled at his boots, but they wouldn’t come, for 
the very good reason that imagination only was tugging at the heel. «* Never 
mind a light,” says he, « the illumination (hic) tion within is sufficient—ha, ha, 
ha, (hic) what a glorious fellow the Major is—and what wine—(here he rolled 
into bed, and then finished the sentence by saying)—-he keeps.” 

Old « Grand Rounds,” the jackass, was munching away, and the Captain roll- 
ed over the opening he had made in the mattress--he pushed the owner of the 
quarters up with his nose, and grabbed another mouthful. The Captain, think- 
ing it was Bill tucking in the cover, said nothing at first, but when punched 
again, he told him « that would do ; he could go now.” But when old Jack 
had munched that up he nosed the Captain again, who returned his thrust with 
a slap over the nose. Jack appeared to ponder upon this indignity for a moment, 
and then turning round he lifted the owner of the mattress from his reclining 
posture by a sudden movement of his heels, which spread him on the floor like 
a crab, and then turning the other end round again, he continued his comfort- 
able employment upon the remaining contents of the mattress. 

«« Why you infernal nigger,” says the Captain, “ attack your master at mid- 
night with a bludgeon? Hello, sentry !” he shouted, and, at the same time, 
seizing his pistols which lay on the table alongside, he commenced blazing away 


at what he supposed was “ Bill.” There was acommotion immediately out- | shaking his fists with impotent fury at the immoveable gold band, ‘* you'll | on old Blunt’s accepting from him, a ten dollar note, out of which 


side—the sentry gave the alarm—the officers issued from the quarters—the 
drummer, half dressed, ran upon parade, ready to beat the call to arms, and all 
gathered round Captain S.’s quarters—a file of men fronted the door with fixed 
bayonets—it was opened, and out rushed old “ Grand Rounds,” kicking up his 
heels with delight at getting such a feast, and escaping without a scratch. When 
lights were brought, the Captain looked round for the dead body of ‘ Bill”— 
he turned up the bed clothes, when, noticing a grin on the face of his comrades, 
he let them drop, burst into a roar at the comicality which invested the scene, 
and at once saw through the mystery of his thrilling night attack! We will 
bet a Mexican cigar that if any one would meet Captain S. now in Monterey, 


in broad daylight, and ask who goes there ? he would answer, “ Grand Rounds !” 
—Reveille. 





CAPT. TOBIN AGAIN OFF TO THE WARS! 
My Dear Fellow—I’m off io the wars again. What were men invented 
for, except for war, wine and making love to the ladies, (God bless’em,) as 


Nebuchadnezzar said when he stormed Jerusalem. Talking of him, we’re | 


deeply indebted to him. He was so much accustomed to grazing, that he 
always put grass in his grog—hence mint juleps: from his cow-ish propen- 
sities he was probably the propagator of milk punch. 

I go, I believe, a private this time, for want of tin to keep a company to- 
gether; but divil a matter, I was captain last time—maybe I’1! be a gene- 
ralnext. Nous verrons. 

You were kind enough to get me out of trouble with Government about 
the $1525, which had been all paid a week before I received Gen. McCal- 
la’s letters. I should not have written to the General as I did, only I knew 
he’d take it as ajoke, for I presumed he had Milesian blood in his veins, 
from his having a Mc to his name. You know the old saying— 

** Per Mc atque O, 
Tu veros cognosces Hibernos, 
His duobus ademptis, 
Nullus Hibernus ad est.” 
As you got me out of that difficulty, please explain another. 
Uncle Sam accused me, in1838, of circumventing him out 750 pounds 


of frese beef, for which he charged me the modest sum of $1250. Tell | 


him how it happened—I acknowlede the soft impeachment. 

After a heavy march to Fort Bassinger on the Kiss-him-me river, (Flori- 
da,) I received from Lieut. Lamotte three very fine cows, (maybe they were 
heifers, and I should not wish to sully their reputations.) I shot them, 
and issued them to the men as ertra rations, by order of Col. P. F. Smith, 
making no return. 

Now as it’s so long since I have seen a dollar, that 1 forget whether a 
dollar is square or round, I of course cannot pay the $12 50, but I am 
ready to make a compromise. 

Let Government furnish sufficient transportation for the valuable animals, 
and I shall hunt peng Attakapas me forward the three thinnest kine 
that I can find. I say the thinnest, because those that Lieut. Lamotte de- 
livered himself of to me were evidently lineal descendants from the ** seven 
lean kine” that Potiphar’s wife dreamed of the night she tore off Joseph’s 
many-colored shirt. : 

I would suggest the propriety of sending on the Princeton for the cattle. 
She can easily get across the bar, by heaving over the guns and starting 
the water ; if they could start the grog, too, it might help to lighten the 
ship, and perhaps serve to Christianize the sharks in the Gulf, as it has 
been so eminently successful in Christianizing the Indians ashore. It would 
be expensive, but Principle’s every thing. 

‘*Fie-at Justitia, rue at Calum.” ; 

And now, as the clergy say, when they have succeeded in setting us 
asleep, I’ll preach you a short sermon. : 

Text—* Make unto thyself friends of the mammon of unrighteous- 
ness.”’ 

Get into partnership with a manufacturer of Anglesea legs and patent 
arms. There must soon be a plentiful scarcity of both. Get in company, 


in Europe. 


The competition between the Tiger Triangulist and Hippopotamus Horn- 
blower, will be exciting indeed 

The Presidents Message, to Judy, has been of the most satisfactory 
nature It was received by a deputation headed by ** our boy”—who also 
brought up the rear of the procession. The ‘* Message” consisted of a po- 
litely expressed wish that fifty copies of Judy should be forwarded to the 





White House, on each morning of publication; which we think is coming | 


it rather strong for a weekly order. 


Anti-Military.—A Company at Buncombe, N. C., accepted last spring, 
being ordered out, now refuse to go. Nothing probably but the approach 
of the enemy, could make such soldiers go. 

What have the Poor People Done ?—Yankee Doodle threatens his sub- 
scribers with an infliction of ** four more of the same description” as those 
already issued! Has hea friend in the trunk making line ? 


SEEING THE STEAMER OFF. 

A few weeks ago, on the near eve of the departue of one of the noble 
Cunard liners for Halifax and Liverpool, thestate of the tide compelled her 
| to anchor in the stream for afew hours before sailing, and, as usual, a 
steam ferry boat was employed to carry off the baggage and passengers, and 
those friends who wished to see the latter off. There was of course, a great 
shaking of hands on board, some kisses, tears, and ‘‘ good byes,” a good ma- 
| ny box-coats and Mackintoshes walking about on the upper deck, and a 
| good many petticoats fluttering about the saloon. At length the bell of the 
little steamer along side rang a warning peal, and her skipper shouted “ all 
aboard that’s going ashore,” an order which was promptly obeyed by a bevy 

of leave-takers, the lines were cast off, and all ready for coming ashore. 

At this juncture an habitually pale young man, rendered paler by anxie- 
ty, and standing low down in a pair of very flat bcots with sharp tues, ex- 
claimed, as he clattered riotously to the side of the ferry boat, in the wild- 
est tones of agony; “* Mr. Badger! oh! Mr. Badger!” 

The wind was fair for Charlestown, and perhaps some marine on duty 
caught the exclamation. 

** Hallo!” yelled the young man, rendered frantic by the efforts of the 
ferry man to put off from the steamship. ‘ Hallo! there’s a man on board 
what hadn’t ought to be there. Down in No. 39. Mr. Badger! Who'll 
tell him? you sir? you sir? you sir?” he hurriedly asked, appealing tose- 
veral grim heads that were looking over the bulwarks of the steamship. 
** Jest some of ye,” he screamed, *‘ run down and tell Mr. Badger he can’t 
stop. He aint a going to England—he aint. He aint a goin’ to Halifax | 
even. Daru’d clear of it. He come ofi to see a friend off, and I’m atriend 
of his’n, and now he’s a goin’ off himself. Hard luek! hard luck! Mr. | 
Badger !” 

‘** Mr. Badger must be a werry deef ’un,” said a mariner on liberty, look- 
ing very awkward and ferodious in “ long-togs;” Mr. Badger must be a 
werry deef’un, not to hard the bells, and come ashore. Sucha lubber de- 
serves to be keel-hauled and then dumped ashore the other side of crea- 
tion.” 

At this moment appeared a gleam of hope in the head ofa steamship of- 
ficer designated by the blue cap and gold band. “Hallo! You sir,” yell- 
ed the young man, “run right down and fetch up Mr. Badger.” The head 








with the gold band was neither nodded nor shaken, and the ferry boat swung 
clear of the steamship. 


**O! you darn’d old chowder-head !” shrieked the insensate young man, 





catch it one of these days. Carrin’ off a’Merrikin subjic ! Where you git 

so much shiny hat band?” Then, his unnatural excitement giving way to 
| the most helpless despondency, he sat down on the green cushions in the 
| cabin of the ferry boat, buried his face in his hands, and as a few “ natural 
| tears,” forced themselves between his fingers, thus soliloquised :— 
| _** Hard luck! hard luck! I wonder how I’ll break it to his wife and them 
|children! Little did they think this mornin’ when he gin ’em a partin’ 
| lickin’, and told ’em to be good boys till he got back agin, that they wouldn’t 
| see him for a month.” 

** By grecious !” he yelled, warming up egain: ‘‘ I can’t believe it! Go- 

| ing to England—or least ways to Halifax! Tormented lightnin’! why, he 

haint got no money, nor no shirts '” 

At this moment came acomforter in the portly person of a friend of 

| ours. 
/ ** You needn’t take it so to heart,” said he, ** your friend is a fool, of 
course, or We wouldn’t have staid on board, but we’re going off back with 
| the mails, and I’ll fetch himashore to you.” 
| The poor fellow’s face grew so short one would have thought it had been 
| cut off; and with a cheerful smile he answered that he “ always know’d 
| Badger was a jo-fired fool, but he didn’t want him carried off in the steam-- 
| er fur all that.” Boston Weekly Symbol 


Another Forum of “ Punch.” 


Wants a Place.—The Wellington Statue. Can have a two month’s 
character,from the omnibus men and Sir Frederick Trench. 

The Joke Market.—The market is fast recovering from the flatness that 
usually prevails during the beginning ot the month of November. A little 
was done in Epigrams, which were quoted a shade brisker than they had 
been latterly. There was a good deal of business done in repartees of the 
better class, and some of the small speculators gave a temporary buoyancy 
to Trafalgar coupons, or cuts at the fountains, which threw them up atri- 
fle. Puns were still heavy, without the italics, but the market seems to be 
| recovering. 

Signs of the Times.—A large flock of Pantaloons, two Harlequins, and a 
Clown, were seen hovering about the Strand on the forenoon of the 9th. 
ultimo. From the eatly appearance of these birds of passage in London, we 
may expect this year an unusually severe pantomimic season. 


Cause and Effect.—Sir: Robert Inglis has given it as his opinion, that 
the wreck of the Great Britain must be attributed to the repeal of the Corn 
Laws. He says he always knew that Great Britain could not keep her head 
above water when the Corn Bill came into operation. 

Gold Versus Steel.—The tool which the Emperor Napoleon used to 
coerce Spain was the sword. Alas! itis now—blunt! 


Good News for Anglers.—Within a few days ago the basins at Trafalgar 
Square underwent a thorough cleansing, when a quantity of eels were dis- 
covered at the bottom. This fact opens out a very considerable prospect in 
a commercial sense, for it gives promise of a possible extension of our fish- 
eries, The idea of having an eel reservoir in the very heart of the metro- 
polis is a ‘‘ great fact” ia piscatory annals. We see a hundred ways in which 
this discovery may be turned to advantage. The “ right of fishery” may be 
rendered profitable by letting it to those disciples of old Isaac Walton who 
are desirous of enjoying a quiet angle without leaving London. Such an 
arrangement would be much more satisfactory than ,he present practice of 
rushing out of town, and sitting in a punt for hours catching nothing. The 
certainty of the supply of eels in the waters of Trafalgar Square will pre- 
vent the disappointment which sometimes arises to the lovers of the sport 
from the deficiency of the finny tribe in the usual places resorted to for the 
purpose of fishing. : J 

We have no doubt that the Trafalgar eels will become exceedingly popu- 
lar, and will beJeventually a formidable rival to the Greenwich whitebait and 
the Yarmouth herrings. 











OD et NOTE TP PTET ES CREE wo Jan. 2. 


Impudent Robbery.—When England sees Austria running off with Cra- 


cow, and will not trouble itself to run after the offender, we think th 
it could do would be to cry ‘* Stop thief!” ? € least 


Splendid Effects.—Alexander Dumas has received at Madrid the Grand 
Cross of Charles III., making somewhere about the fifteenth cross he hag 
received in his lifetime. When this Briareus of literature opens his theatre, 
he will never be at a loss to give a new piece plenty of decoration . 

Duly Qualified.—A country paper, very rudely commenting on the Du- 
chess of Marlborough’s late shooting feat on the Duke’s manors, asks— 
** What was her certificate?” And the Duchess makes answer and says— 
**A marriage certificate.” 


A Dreadful Pass.—One of the three papers‘which praise the Wellington 
Statue calls it ‘a startling work of art.” We agree with our eontemporary 
—it certainly has that effect on the horses that pass it. : 

Chemical Substitution.—Wonderful effects sometimes flow from very 
slight causes, and the origin of gun cotton is perhaps as curious as the ori- 
gin of gun powder. Professor Schonbein was always remarkable for his fear 
of being drawn for the militia. He was often heard to exclaim, during the 
period of ballotting, ‘‘ Oh dear me! how Ido abominate gunpowder. [ 
wish I could find a substitute.” His head thus became full of those two 
objects—gunpowder and substitutes—until he at last found a substitute in 
gun cotton, 

A Distant Connexion.—The newspapers contain an account of a physi- 
cian holding a consultation with his patient, some fifty miles apart, through 
the Electric Telegraph. The physician told his patient that he must take 
care of himself, as he found he had a very “* wiry pulse.” 

Fine Arts.—Prince Albert has given a commission to Edwin Landseer 
o paint him a large picture of a study of animals. The subject suggested 
by His Royal Highness, has been—* Raining Cats and Dogs.” 

Pity the Poor Statue.—A blind man’s dog has been considerately enga- 
ged by Sir Frederick Trench to lead the Wellington Statue about town the 
moinent it loses its site. 

Abundance of Food.—The Duke of Cambridge wonders there is such a 
a made about the bad potatoes, when pine apples can be bought so cheap- 
y! 

A Good Spec.—We perceive that an autograph letter from the Duke of 
Wellington has just realized the sum of 10s. 5d. by public auction. As. F. 
M. answers with his own hand every letter he receives, it would be a capi- 
tal speculation to address him on any common-place subject and transmit 
the answer, which he is certain to write, to the nearest auction room. Any 











| one who has the effrontery to write to the Duke twice a week would make 


sure of an income of fifty guineas per annum, supposing at least that the 
glut of autograph letters from I*. M. does not diminish their value. 

The Tears of Avarice.—Alexander wept—poor, tender-hearted fellow 
—when there were no more worlds to conquer. Louis Philippe, it is said, 
hearing of the wealth of Miss Burdett Coutts, burst into tears, not having an- 
other son to marry ! 





THE TALLEST GAME OF POKER 
EVER PLAYED ON THE MISSISSIPPI. 

On a certain Novemoer eveniag, during the time which our correspon- 
dent W*****, in his ** mems, in Mississippi,” very properly designates the 
‘* great financial era,” a gentleman celebrated for his political and finan- 
cial connection with the affairs of that State might be seen, followed by a 
negro boy carrying a valise, stepping on board a steamboat at Louisville, 
which was about to start for this city. A here of any story is nothing if 
nameless, we shall, therefore, call ours old Blunt, although analogically it 
may not be a strictly appropriate one. Old Blunt, we would premise, was 
on his return from Philadelphia, whither he had been to negotiate State 
bonds, bearing on their face the value of some three hundred thousand dol- 
lars, which had been passed to the credit of the Bank. Those who 
deputed old Blunt to negotiate the man or sale, or whatever ; it might be, 
were not mistaken intheir man. He effected the operation if the discount 
was what many would call usurous, what cared the Mississippi financiers, 
or their ageat, about a simple extraten per cent? Were not the recuper- 
ative energies of the young and vigorous State able to pay all; and, be- 
sides, what was the preseut pain ofa severe shave to the prospective plea- 
sure of a jolly frolic. Suffice it to say, that old Blunt left Quakerdom with 








| $300,000 of funds in his valise—not specie of course—which he had re- 


ceived for the obligations of the Bank, besides some fifteen or six- 
teen hundred dollars, which he managed to raise on his own “ paper ” 

In going aboard the steamboat he was greeted by more than one gentleman 
in the social hall, for, as we have already said, he was not unknown to fa 
—at least to celebrity. He ordered the black boy to throw the valise iat» 
his state-room, as though it contained no more than a shirt and a pair »i 
stockings, or a volume of patent sermons. his done, he invited all hands 
to liquor, and while drinking congratulated himself on being once again 
back in the social West, and out of the formal frigid atmosphere of 
Quaker Philadelphia. He pulled out his pocket book to pay for the drini 





KS 
—he made it a rule never to go on credit at the bar— and in finding such a 
note as the bar-keeper could change, he ransacked and turned over every 
note of the $15,000 which was in the book. Finally, a tall gentleman, 
with black oily locks and rather an extensive supply of jewelry, who, with 
two other ** nice young men,” seemed to have been engaged in a mental 
calculation of the amount of the pocket book during its exposure, insisted 
to pay 
the bar-keeper. Old Blunt consented, they drank again, and soon the bell 
rang fur supper. Supper over, the gent with the profusion of jewelry, and 
his two companions, withdrew for a short time, and again returned —.ook- 
ing ‘*monstrously” amiable. Between the reader and ourselves, they had 
seen what they believed to be the extent of old Blunt’s funds, andas they 
could, between the three, form a joint-stock purse of some $30,000, besides 
some odd change for by-play, they determined that he with the ambrosial 
curls should bluff him out of it. a 
The cards were introduced, and in a few minutes old Blunt found him- 
self ata table with his three bar-made acquaintances. The game, It wa 
settled, was to be twenty deck poker—the stakes four bits anti, without 
limit. They played for some time with indifferent success, till the pre- 
arrangement crisis arrived. The locomotive jewellery store dealt; fe 
gave old Blunt four tens and aking to bring him out—to himself he gave 
aces and a jack. Blunt went five dollars, the two aids passed, and the gen 
tleman with the jewellery saw old Blunt’s five and went ten better: B lu nt 
saw that and went fifty better : jewellery saw that and wenta hundred bet- 
ter—money out, be it remembered, all the time. Without following them 
in their respective ‘ bluffs,”’ suffice it to say, that when the gentleman of 
sombre understanding saw old Blunt’s $15,000 on the table, he went that 
and $15,000 better! Old Blunt affected to be nonplussed; his oppoucat 
chuckled in the anticipation of raking down the pile. Old Blunt thoughtg 
to borrow from the captain aad from others, but he was unsuccessful ; he ot 
fered to play his plantation in Mississippi, but the “‘ sporting gentleman 
would not stand it—it was 2 cash game, and nothing but cash (current pa- 
per) would do—and, pulling out his watch and a six-barrel revolver at the 
same time, he made a marked asseveration, that unless his bet was covered 
in three minutes, the money was his, and death would be his who should 
interpose to prevent it. Another minute of intense suspense to the gam- 
bler passed away: he was now within two minutes time, he thought, of 
pocketing old Blunt’s $15,000, when the latter, as if a flash of thought flew 
through his mind, sung out, ‘Bill! bring me the saddle-bags here, quick - 
In asecond, they were on the table and open. 


Ne 


Old Blunt seized their con- 
tents with his left hand, whilst he grasped the pistol, still on the table, 
with his right, and in atone of triumph, exclaimed— ‘* Now, sir, I see 
that $15,000, and go that $235,000 better. Cover it in three minutes, or I 
rake down ; and if you move to prevent me, you area dead man ! 
The blackleg was bluffed that time. Old Biunt paid him the ten dollars 
which he had given him before the play : he gave a hundred dollar note as 
a present to boy Bill, who, winking, remarked that ‘* Massa was a sharp 
one.” He thenraked his thirty thousand dollars winnings down, coolly re- 
marking that that, he believed, was the tallest game of poker ever playe 1 on 
the Mississippi. O. Delta. 


a%- 





BURNING OF THE CREOL®,. 

The subjoined account of the burning of the Mexican schooner Creole, 
under the guns of San Juan de Uloa, is from an officer of the Somers 
There was a touch of downright ‘‘ devil may care” courage about the trals- 
action, which is as refreshing as the adventures whereof we find mention 
in novels and songs of knightly minstrelsy. It was boldly and gallantly 
done, and evinces the ripeness of our Navy for deeds of utmost daring. Ihe 
narrative does not in the least detract from the merit of the exploit. [he 
matter and the manner are germain: 

U.S. Bric Somers, (Blockading off Vera Cruz,) ? 
November 27th, 1846. 5 

Dear Pic—The squadron have not yet returned from Tampico, but we 
have heard that the place has surrendered without any resistance. While 
the rest of the fleet have been thus engaged, we have felt that our lot wa 
indeed unfortunate to be left to blockade the port of Vera Cruz inglorious'y 
alone. We have however not been altogether idle, for last night some 0! 
our officers, projected and executed quite a brilliant affair, which, re a 
ao very important in a military point of view, had aspice of bravado w - 
was certainly creditable. It wasthe burning of a Mexican schooner, “em 
within pistol shot of the castle. She was the Creole, well known at \"" 
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Orleans as a packet, and I believe somewhat notorious for her connection 

with a certain slave question which was a subject of some diplomacy some 
years ago. She was about four miles from our anchorage and had been tS 
eye-sore to us, whenever we were in sight of the town. The feasibility o 

burning her at her moorings had been for some time discussed, and last night 
she was set on fire and destroyed, by three of our officers with five men,in 

single boat. nadine 

P The officers engaged were Lieut. J_L. Parker, and Passed Midshipman 
J. R. Hynson and Robt. C. Rogers. The affair was finally started on the 
impulse of the moment, without the cognizance of the captain or the first 
lieutenant. Several of the officers of the vessel, who were knowing to the 
plot, were extremely anxious to participate in its execution, but the limited 
accommodation of the boat, united with the probability of having prison- 
ers to bring back, besides her own crew, precluded more than three officers’ 
going consistently with prudence. We were all sanguine of success, and 
as it proved we were in the right. 

The boat started at eleven at night, and at half after one the schooner 
was fired. The affair was not altogether wanting in adventure, which 
I have not time to detail in full, were it worth your while to read my ac- 
count. 

On nearing the schooner, the boat was discovered by her crew, and the 
alarm was given by hailing the castle. The bells of the castle were rung 
and the lights of the town displayed. This did not, however, deter our 
brave fellows from boarding the schooner and setting her on fire. Seven 
Mexicans were found on board, and forced into our boat as prisoners, and 
landed at Sacrificios. In setting fire to the train, the first attempt failed— 
the light was then accidentally extinguished—every thing looked ominous 
of failure. The use of fire arms would have provoked the fire of the cas- 
tle. One of the Mexicans was forced to find fire, with a pistol at his head. 
It was a single coal, and it was on the point of going out. To save the last 
chance, Mr. Hynsonthen poured powder from his hand upon the coal, and 
succeeded. He was, however, considerably burned. After going into the 
boat, in order to make sure, the officers returned to make a second fire in 
the hold, and having no other means of carrying the fire they tore up their 
shirt tails, which burned remarkably well. The Mexicans must be some- 
what astonished when they find out how many diverse purposes a Yankee 
shirt may be put to; the other day at Tuspan it wasa flag of truce—that is, 
a ‘* fathom” of one was. 

New Orleans Picayune. 





HAPPY HOME IN THE WEST, 
Or Three Scenes in the Life of a Yankee Emigrant. 

Some time since, this new drama, written expressly fer the Yankee 
Comedian, Mr. D. Marble, was noticed by the city press. We said nothing 
about it then, for the very good reason that we not not read it, and knew 
nothing of its merits. We have, however, since been permitted by the au- 
thor, Col. Geo. W. Bradbury,toexamine the manuscript ; and, after a care- 
ful perusal, we have no hesitation in saying that it is a production of rare 
merit. Itis the most life-like and faithful picture of Western life ever 
brought out indramatic form. Mrs. Clavers’ New Homne is not more true. 
or more happily sketched. Col. Bradbury has resorted to none of the catch- 
penny contrivances of the day, to make his work popular. He has given 
us a plain, truthful story of real life. The characters are perfectly natural. 
No distorted features, no hideous deformities are seen. All bear the im- 
pression of truth and reality. Neither are they tootame. They are drawn 
in bold and vivid colorings. In the incidents, the same truthfulness—the 
same fidelity to the natural—is preserved. We have enough that is stirring 
—enough to arouse a deep interest in the reader—yet the events are just 
such as are daily occurring in the wilds of the West. 

It is unnecessary to give an outline of the plotof the drama. John Wil- 
son, the character drawn for Mr. Marble, is a straight-forward, intelligent 
specimen of the Yankee race, with such education as slight schooling and 
rough contact with the world have given him, who finds, at the age of twen- 
ty-five years, a family dependent upon his exertions—the family consisting 
of the father, once in good circumstances, but pecuniarily reduced, and now 
blind; a maiden sister ; an adopted daughter, and ayoungerson. By the 
earnings of his own labor, John Wilson is enabled to emigrate to the Wes‘, 
with those thus cast upon Lis protection, where he attempts, as thousands 
have done, to build a happy home. His career, as attempted to be illus- 
trated in this play, exhioits the gradual progress of a man of limited edu- 
cation and the humblest pretensions, to the highest social and political 
honors, in the gift of friends and neighbors—honors won by honest indepen- 
dence of character, integrity of purpose, fidelity to social obligations, and 
the most persevering industry. 

This is the wholestory. in its management Col. B. has brought to bear 
a long experience and a strong judgment. He mighthave added more mys- 
tery—more entanglement in its development ; but then he would not have 
given us a true sketch of real life. As itis, he has woven inte the story 
sufficient intricacy to keep up the interest of the reader, and has not sa- 
crificed his love of the true and beautiful upon the altar of a corrupted 
public taste The whole story presents a charming picture of human life. 
The unobtrusive, honest John Wilsen is a character to win the love of all; 
while the quiet, loving Mary Cooper, so modest, so kind, and sotrue, is a 
fine sample of the young girls of the West, far away from the corrupting 
influence of fashionable life—those sweet flowers of the wilderness, who 
are 

** Born to blush unseen, 
And waste their sweetness on the desert air.” 

Of the other characters in the piece we have not time to speak. They 
are sketched with equal power and truth. 

The dialegue of this play constitutes one of its greatest charms. It is 
plain, unadorned and chaste. At first, John Wilson exhibits himeelf in the 
common, cant ome! of his native land ; but as he grows older, his 
improvement, his mental development, is rapid. His mind rises above the 
level of common souls, and he speaks his thoughts in language pure and 
-lotty, and in atone of conscious integrity. Indeed, thereis no Yankeeism, 
as the phrase is vulgarly interpreted, in this play. It is American all over, 
and as such we hope it will be received and long preserved as a faithful 
picture-of a state of things which are soon to pass away forever. For afew 
‘more years will work a wonderful change in the manners, customs, and 
even character of the inhabitants that now dwell in our Western wilds, and 
_itis the duty of our literary men to save them from oblivion. 

Cincinnati Daily Chronicle. 


A CHRISTMAS SKATE. 


BY ALFRED B. STREET. 














We had been long waiting in the village for “‘a skate.” The Autumn 
had been soft and golden; Indian summer, with its purple mist and pink 
sunshine, had made all of November beautiful—shaking down its mists eve- 
ry day for us in the woods, and even with some exceptions, extending into 
the middle of December. The clerk of the weather was certainly in a most 
glorious humor. But after the middle of the month his mood changed. 
He became cross and ill-tempered. Now he would snow, now he weuld 
rain. Blustering and cold one day, soft and yielding the next. In the 
meantime Christmas was approaching, and no prospect of skating. We be- 
gan to despair, and to think howelse tospend it. A dance at White Lake, 
or down to “the Bridge,” or on “the Barrens.” To complete our despair 
of the necessary ice, the second morning before “the day” set in with a 
mild rain. The sky was a blank gray—a chilling wind crept over nature 
—the rain drizzled down as if determined to have a time of it, and every- 
thing that met the gaze was reeking wet. A pretty prospect, truly. So 
we collected together in ‘‘ our office,” and around the cheerful stove, com- 
menced our planning for other sport wherewith to make Christmas pass 
pleasantly. This was about four o’clock in the afternoon. After a long 
consultation we had concluded to have a ride to White Lake, when, sudden- 
ly Hull’s nose, which had hitherto been mingled with the rest of his face, 
protruded out clearly to my vision—the shapes of my other companions 
farther off, scarcely before defined in the half gloom of the office, appeared 
in bold outlines—the writing table and book-case, which had stood grotesque 
and shadowy in the dimness, came forth sharply with their nooks and an- 
gies, so that my inkstand and paper-folder on the one, and the brass drawer- 
handles and walls of books of the other, became conspicuous. At the 
same time the tedious monotonous humming without ceased—a gleam of 
spectral light fell upon me—and, starting up, I saw that the dark streaks 
which had been drawing themselves upon the air since morning had van- 
ished. The gloom above was also broken into fragments—a broad brassy 
glitter ogee the West, and, as I looked, the chimneys of the house oppo- 
site were bathed inruby. Hurrah, boys! it has cleared off; and now, if 
it should turncold! At this moment uncle John Lummis went by. Now, 
Uncle John was a walking barometer. He knew more about the weather, 
tea times, than any other person in Monticello. In fact, to use his expres- 
sion, “ he knew all about it.” So I wenton my office stoop and attacked, 
or to use another of his phrases, “‘ tackled” him. 

D Well, Uncle John,” what do you think of the weather ?” 

: - z be cold enough to snap your nose off in an hour, Squire, now mind 

‘ There’ll be skating then for Christmas, won’t there 2” 

Good as new ; if it don’t snow you'll see such skaten on Pleasant Pond 
as you never see afore, now mind rd tell ye.” 


“* Excellggt! Won’t you come in Uncle John 2” 





**No; I must go and see Wilson about swappen my hoss for his’n. You | his shoulder with the most knowi 
know what he is. Well, between you and me, (sinking his voice to a whis- 
per,) if I don’t fix him right out straight in this ere swap I’ll give ye leave 





ng cock of eye imaginable, and his mouth 
self conceit. ) 





im a twist of inexpressible 
Before, however, we e 


’ L y ngaged in the play of ‘crossing the line,” 
to call mea liar, that’s all, now mind I tell ye. But I say, "Squire! yer | one proposed that of “sna th eA _ cr g »” some 
don’t want a nice young gentle critter that’ll take that are gig of yourn right | of skaters moving obliquely. ~~ gp i pasate by 9 Ene 


along and no mistake, do ye ?” 


** No, I believe not to-day, Unele John!” and he disappeared into Wil- | A corresponding movement takes place al, 


strongest one at the head suddenly chec elites Lies aeed spec J = 





son’s bar-room next door. Ha! ha! ha! it’s “diamond cut diamond” with | at the end, i. e. the “ snapper of the whip me ee Ete, the land ofthe one 


these two. 


Uncle John proved himselfa true prophet. An hour after sunset nature | been solicited by Billy Waddle, 


; : ” is dro : 
| upon the glib surface to a great distance, ; Now penne Sao 


to show : 
was frozen stiff. A keen, searching, razor-like air penetrated to the very which he held his skates und cm» doubtless, the steadiness with 


bones—the smokes of the village appeared congealing, as they slowly rose | placed himself at the head, and 
—and the late flowing ditches on each side of the main street became strips | direction. Atthe proper momentum of speed Joe 


er him. Joe Lippet 


bei - 
the line moved off in t ing very athletic, 


he required oblique 


of ice. At seven o’clock the ground was like iron, and the stars sparkled | tremendous jerk, and away shot Billy like an «Pat dp < ny rere 


with such keen brilliancy as almost to dazzle the eye. There was a close 
half circle around the hearth of Hamble’s bar-room all the evening, and our | ing his dexterity. 


. : lifting u 
l foot, then the other, as if treading on hot coals, for the Bay y sada 


‘ urpose of display- 
But an unlucky accident cut aes 4 aoe 


~ t his vai ry 
host, ** the captain” took up the tongs and “ fixed” the fire more than | There was a small piece of white brittle ice in his path, a Bro cant h 


twenty times. His cider was al! frozen—his ale ditto—aud there was some 
whispering talk among “ the boys” of sending him with his white pitcher 
to ‘the corner well to see if that hadn’t got the lock-jaw, but it was so bit- 
ter cold, the temptation wasforborne. At ten o’clock I retired to my office, 
where I found my stove as red as a cherry from my boy Tom’s exertions in 
stuffing it with wood, and radiating volumes of heat. Enjoying the delight- 
ful atmosphere a short time to compensate me for my treezing walk, I sought 
my pillow in the back room atter throwing my white bear-skin over my 
bed in addition to a foot thick of covering. 

About midnight I was awakened by the “chink” of a tumbler breaking, 
and, not long after, a tremendous crack sounded on the air without. I 


knew itin an instant to proceed from a large maple that stood in the little | 


grassy lane at the side of my office, for I had often heard the same snapping 
of the trees, while wandering of a keen cold day in the forest. 


In the morning the like intense cold prevailed. I had soon an opportu- 
nity of knowing what prospect there existed of our long desired skating, 
for, on looking out of my office window I saw Joe Lippet, who resided at 
Pleasant Pond, lounging by, with his usual striding gait, and his long chin 
elevated in theair like a bowsprit. 

** Good morning, Joe! how is Pleasant Pond this morning ?” 

**Close asadrumhead. There’s nothing but dark smooth ice to be seen 
all over it !” 

se There'll be fine skating there to morrow, won’t there, Joe!” 

‘* If it keeps on freezing as it has done, I’ll warrant you skating enough 
to-morrow to last you all winter!” 

**T hope so. When were you out last, Joe ?” 

** Yesterday for ashort time. The deer isn’t very plenty though now. I 
only shot at one all the while I was out.” 

** Did you kill him ?” 

** No, but I saw blood and hair all around where I shot.” 

On he went, and I fervently wished it would ‘ keep on freezing.” And 
itdid so. All day the cold was unabated; sunset expired in a sparkling 
golden green; (how beautiful it was!) night reigned more keenly than the 
day, and Christmas morning, in a flood ot rich but heartless sunshine, rose 
upon us. And whatastir and bustle in the village—* skates” was the 
cry: 

‘“* Skating, skating every where” 


was heard—in Wilson's bar-room, up at Hamble’s, at Nate’s store, and in my 
office. At length matters were arranged and we started. There was a 
goodly number of us as we turned the “** Stun store,” as Uncle Jack called it. 
There was Parker, with his short person enveloped in a shaggy great coat, 
giving him the appearance ofa Newfoundland dog on his hind legs—there 
was Nelson, the lounging shop-keeper, roused from his habitual laziness, 
with his slender legs in quick motion—there was Masters, always ‘‘ up to 
any fun’’—there was fat Peters, the grocer, waddling along like a walking 
hogshead—and so on. In fact the village had resolved itself into a commit- 
tee of the whole inhabitants, or nearly so. 


On we went with speedy footsteps over the frozen earth, our respective 
breaths looking like small clouds in the still, cold atmosphere. The sky 
was blue as a saphire, and the sunshine, though powerless, was golden. 
The fields, that in summer were beautiful in grain and grass, now looked 


withered and desolate, and the forests gaunt and gloomy. Soon we were | 


in the depths of the latter. There was a perfect chaos of branches every- 
where, crossing and intertwining, and the eye was let in to great distances 
between the myriad trunks, with many arock and solitary windfall, con- 
cealed by the summer foliage, now exposed. We soon came to the sawmill, 
that, with swinish obstinacy, had, from the first introduction of the water 
to its wheel, refused togo. I well remember the “raising” of that mill. 
The owner of the stream had engaged a millwright of ability, but whose 
brains were unfortunately liable to the attacks of the rum disease. Conse- 
quently, the order to erect the mill he construed into a permission to get 
drunk. And freely aad regularly did he avail himself of this permission. 
When the day of “the raising” came, the inhabitants assembled as usual 
for the performance of the task. I arrived there just as the work was about 
tocommence. The timbers, all joined together, lay in regular layers one 
on the other, with a score of the village people ranged along the first layer, 
some with pike poles, while the heavy sheer poles, one attached at each 
side, were stretched out parallel with it. Hiram, the millwright, was 
there, and the twinkle of his eye and redness of his nose told pivinls that 
his rum-bottle was there also. However, at the proper time he gave the 
signal ‘* ready, men, all ready,” and a row of brawny backs were bent along 
the layer. Slowly it rose to the cry of ‘* heave, heave, all together now, 
h-e-a-v-e—” Succeeded by the shouts of “ready with that pike pole 
there,” ‘* heave up stranger with those sheer poles,” ‘* heave up altogether 
now,” and ‘‘ steady, men, steady,” as the rafter stood in its required posi- 
tion. Immediately then sounded the clattering of beetles, blended with 
‘* hand me that, commander,” ‘‘ throw me up a pin,” and ** send me up an- 
other, Bill,” as the braces were fitted in. The other layers succeeded to 
the required position in the same manner, and Hiram, mounted on the 
summit of the skeleton building, after a loud command of “silence,” ac- 
companied by a wave of his ragged hat, and followed by a draught so long 
that we thought the bottle had grown to his lips, prophesied that ‘ the mil 
would go quicker than greased lightnen if it didn’t get tired afore it got its 
speed.” Dodging then, like a loon, the missile hurled at his head by the 
enraged employer, (who was a temperance maa,) he descended with a grin 
and hiccough from his perch. I am sorry to add, as before stated, that the 
prediction of the worthy Hiram was not verified. Rum, naughty rum, 
provec too much for his skill. Accordingly, when, subsequently, the wa- 
ter was directed upon the heavy wheel, it went, but so did not the rest of 
the machinery. On the contrary, after a preliminary groan and convulsive 
shock, it refused to budge an inch, and has clung to the same determination 
ever since. This is a long digression, however, and we must hasten on- 
ward. 

After passing the sawmill a half mile more brought us in sight of the 
Pond. in beautiful it looked, gleaming in its armour of ice to the rays 


of the cloudless sun! Smooth and glossy as marble, it seemed to invite the | P® 


skate, and hurrying down we all slid on the ice, upon the slope of an im- 
mense thick white sheet, that edged the margin and lay some feet up the 
bank. There were several skaters from the neigh borhood already there, 
and as they glided swiftly along a hoarse hollow rumbling accompanied 
their course. Among them was Joe Lippet, shooting forward his long legs 
at a wonderful rate, and going “‘ straight ahead” like arace horse. A great 
fellow was Joe at thissame going ahead. He couldn’t cut any “‘ monkey 
shines,” as he termed those evolutions performed by skilful skaters, but as 
for going ‘‘ straight ahead, he wouldn’t turn his back tono man.” An odd 
figure he made, too, as he went along, his lank body bent almost to a right 
angle, his great coat (Joe always donned his great coat at the first frost and 
never parted with it until Spring came. I believe he slept ia it,) flying 
behind like the tail of a comet, his chin sticking up like the bill of a crane 
on the wing, and his legs darting along as if operated upon by steam at-high 
pressure. 

Joe saw me asI slid down the white sloping edge of the pond, and shoot- 
ing up to the place where I, bent on one knee, was strapping my first skate, 
expressed his pleasure at seeing me, (we were always great friends, Joe and 
I,) and then proposed that the company should play ‘‘ crossing the line.” 
Assenting, should the rest be willing, after binding my other skate to my foot 
I rose and surveyed the scene. I had been a little backward, consequent- 
ly the company, with the exception of two or three, who, kneeling, were 
still busied with their skates, had allcommenced. And their motions were 
comical enough. Some had not been on skates for years, and were cau- 
tiously feeling their way, slipping constantly away, as if they had no con- 
trol over their legs, and now and then pointing their feet up, with their 
heads down, ina manner to extract a smile from a stoic. Others, veterans 
in the art, were fluttering away in all manner of spasms, darting forward, 
turning backward, launching out in circles, and occasionally wheeling 
around, like Fanny Ellsler working herself up to aclimax. In this class 
was little Bill Waddle, who was the greatest hand in ery! ** curlicues,” 
as he called them, in the village. Once on his skates, and he went into a 
series of exploits that fairly made the small boys of our party, (for as usual, 
we were accompanied by a suite of dogs and boys,) open their mouths like 
shanks with admiration. Now he would swing himself around, cutting a 
couple of flourishes, which he asserted were his initials, then he would 

orm circles with a kind of a half limping hop, and then, shooting off, 
7 would suddenly twist himself about and glide off backward, looking over 


nd Billy leaped it. 
Instead, however, of coming down on his skates again, his malignant star 
| prevailed, and down he came upon his back. Such, however, was his im- 
| petus, that away he stil] went upon the slippery ice, with his feet elevated 


| in the air, giving him somewhat the appearance of a North River peri- 
| agua, his countenance wearing, to those of us nearest him, the strongest 
expression of blank dismay. So ludicrous was his appearance altogether 
| that we all set up an involuntary shout, echoed by the barks of the dogs 
_and the yells of the boys, and in the midst of it Billy picked himself up 
| and sneaked off, the very picture of a crest-fallen turkey cock. ‘ 
But the cry became now general for “crossing the line.” Joe Lippet 
| Was stationed unanimously on the line, which was drawn for some distance 
athwert the pond by two or three skaters, to exert his skill first in catch- 
|ing. At the signal, the rest of us, in a body of about forty, started, in full 
| play, to cross. But Joe moving simultaneously toward us, was soon in our 
| Midst, chasing one here, heading off another there, and performing as- 
| tonishing feats of agility. The consequence was that some four or five were 
, added to the line by his efforts. Again, at a loud whoop, which rung 
among the black woods of the outlet, and rebounded along the breast of the 
| high rounded hill at the north, we started, and again did we suffer in our 
| numbers from the exertions of Joe and his coadjutors. Thus crossing aad 
recrossing some four of five times, losing our numbers rapidly each time, 
| we were at length all added to the line but Billy Waddle. Once more 
sounded the signal, and Billy darted toward the line before which we had 
spread ourselves, with the speed of aswallow on the wing. We closed in 
| upon him as the distance lessened between us, and then came the trial. 
Have you never witnessed, reader, the doublings and shootings hither and 
| yon of an ant endeavoring to escape from the obstacles placed in his course ? 
Such were the effort¥ of Billy. Now he would dart this way like an arrow, 
then he would give two or three quick leaps sideways, and be off in ancther 
| direction like a flash. Now he would elude his pursuer with a rapid turn, 
making him shoot far ahead, then he would twist and writhe his body about 
like an eel, to avoid the touch of some one immediately upon him, but who 
found himself continually gesticulating on empty air, and sometimes he 
would actually fall prostrate and be up again like the bound of India rub- 
ber, after causing those in pursuit to trip over his prostrate form in layers 
But, alas! human triumphs are fleeting, and Billy’s were no exception to 
the general rule. Joe Lippet, who had hitherto stood by, holding his sides 
with laughter, at last became a litile provoked, and joined the chase. Watch- 
| ing one of Billy’s doublings, he cut across and hemming him between him- 
self and Jim Taylor, who was also a good skater, five or six others bringing 
| up the rear, succeeded soon in capturing the little ** varmint.” > 
Several hours thus passed, and at length all became tired of the play. A 
race was then proposed between Joe and Billy, as the two “ crack skaters.” 
| Two lines were accordingly drawn a quarter of a mile apart, looking in the 
freshly cut whiteness like strips of silver. On one of them the two antago- 
| nists took their stand, Billy previously executing, much to Joe’s expressed 
| contempt, a series of pirouettes that a French dancing-master might have 
envied. At a given signal both started, striving each to pass first over the 
| Opposite side. Joe shoved along his long propellers famously, with his 
long chin ata right angle, while Billy plied his little legs so nimbly, that 
| they actually seemed to be multiplied into scores, making him in fact re- 
\semble one of those hundred legged spiders shooting along. Roars of 
|laughter accompanied the race—‘‘ hurrah now, Joe,” and ‘keep it up, 
Billy,” resounding over the pond, and dying away in reduplicated tones, 
along the shores and in the forests. Billy scrambled over the ice at prodi- 
gious speed, the ends of his mottled comforter streaming behind like fiying 
serpents, while Joe kept his long walking beams in rapid motion, his 
brown three-caped great coat also spread out from his back as if he had 
hoisted main-sail, On, on went the striving pair, “neck and neck,” until 
they had reached about midway the distance between the two lines, Billy 
gathering quicker, but Joe making greater stretches. At this point, the 
latter, in spite of the former’s hundred legs, shot ahead. This was an- 
nounced by a hoarse shout from his partisans, for, as usual, the elder por- 
tion of the spectators were in favor of Joe, while the bovs were all on the 
side of Billy. The goal was now near, und Billy’s efforts were prodigious, 
but Joe kept coolly and deliberately ahead. It was the confident belief of 
all that he would win the race, and such would undoubtedly have been the 
case, had not at this precise juncture an unluckey accident occurred to 
him. Right in his track, which was near the shore, was the topmost limb 
of an old tree that had fallen into the pond and become embedded in the ice. 
Joe having fixed his sight upon the goal did not perceive it, consequently, 
his skate came in contact, and he pitched immediately headlong in the atti- 
tude of a diving frog. As he pitched Billy passed him, and the goal being 
but a rod ahead, actually twisted his body square about, and with the most 
provoking leer and insulting gesture of triumph, glided backward across 
the line, amidst a loud cheer from his particular partisans, the boys. Joe 
scrambled up, and rubbing his chin, which of course had suffered the most, 
commenced a furious appeal. He, however, soon checked it, the decision, 
amidst the loud vociferations of Billy and his band, and the laughter of the 
rest, being pronounced, as much in sport as any thing else, against him. 
Abridged from the N. Y. Illustrated Magazine. 








Two men, named Jalliber and Pelissier, the first a sailor, and the other a jour- 

neyman, played at cards, in the guinguette of the Porte d’ Italie, for a bottle 
of wine, which they drank. ether this bottle was preceded or followed by 
others is not stated; but the men must somehow have lost the right use of 
their senses, for the parties agreed to stake their heads on a game at bowls. 
They went out and played. Pelissier lost ; and, para | into the house, con- 
ceived himself bound in honour to pay his stake, and quietly laid his head on the 
table for his opponent todo as he pleased with it. Jalliber took up a knife, 
and made a deep incision in the neck of Pellissier ; but the sight of the blood 
brought him back to his reason, and he bolted out of the house, and was no more 
seen. Pellissier was taken to the hospital ; where there are some hopes, though 
very slight, of saving his life.—Le Toulonnais. 
Russian Justice.— Warsaw, Oct. 20.—A remarkable lawsuit, which has been 
nding two years, has just been decided by the emperor. A wealthy Russian 
was betrothed to the beautiful daughter of a Polish nobleman near Warsaw, and 
obtained his consent to the marriage. On the day fixed for the ceremony, the 
bridegroom appeared, attended by a captain and two officers, the first disguised 
as a pope (priest), and the latter as his witnesses ; and the unsuspecting bride 
was married to her Russian lover by this false priest. Two years after, the gen- 
eral became tired of his wife, and desired her to return to her father’s house, at 
the same time informing her how she had been deceived. She at first thought he 
was jesting ; but her cruel husband soon convinced her of the fatal truth, and 
shut the door of his house upon her. Her indignant father immediately brought 
an action against the general, but of course lost it, in all the courts against the 
Russian general, till at length the sentence came before the emperor, who deci- 
ded as follows :—As the general is not really married to his wife, the marriage is 
null and void ; but as the wife has been most scandalously im upon, he is 
dismissed with the loss of his salary and his office, without having any claun 
to another appointment ; his whole property is given to the lady whom he has 
so wantonly deceived, and he is not permitted evento marry again ; and the 
two officers, his witnesses, to remain for life with a small salary. 


The journal of Commerce relates the following anecdote of Lieut. Mav- 
nard, whose praisworthy exertions in saving the unfortunate passengers 
from the wreck we have already noticed. a 
| When General Jackson was President, young Maynard, then residing 
| with his father, Stith Maynard, at Richmond, had imbibed a strong desire to 
‘enter the navy, but knowing the difficulty of obtaining @ place on account 
| of the number of applicants, and the want of influence, his friends sought 
| to dissuade him from even making the effort; but they little understood the 

stubborn stuff of which he was made. } , 
| There were no railroads then, and the expense of a trip from Richmond 
to Washington were more than his slender finances could ote Be to give 
up without a trial was out of the question —80, boy as he was, he aesennenry 
to foot it the wholedistance,—which he did,—and one fine morning present- 
ed himself at tne White House, asked to see the President, and preferred 
his request. Jackson told him pretty plainly that there was no chance, the 
navy was full to overflowing and applications in abundance. ‘‘ Well,” said 
Maynard, “‘ it’s rather 2 hard case to have to walk so far, and all for noth- 
ing.” ‘ Walked,” said the General ; ‘‘and where from?” “ Richmond, 
in Virginia ” replied the boy.—** Walked the whole way from Richmond ! 
Then sir, you shall have your warrant, if I possess the influence to get it 
for you.” It is needless to add that there was no further difficulty. 
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“ HAPPY NEW YEAR!” 
To the Readers and Correspondents of the “ Spirit.’ 


Written for the “ Spirit ¢f the Times,” by Query. 


—_——— 


We wish you a happy New Year! Yes, we. For by what right can 
Editors claim the exclusive use of that majestic plural? We wish you all | 


_The Spirit of the Cunes. 


clink of glasses, and the rattle of dessert knives on the table, our friend 
** Newacre” arose :— 


“pon my soul, gentlemen, you might have selected a more appropriate 
orator for the sentiment that has just been received with such tumultuous 


_Sratification. Iam not aware of having perpetrated any folly since I en- 


tered the room, that should subject me to the punishment of talking about 





a happy New Year, comprehending in the wide circle to whose circumfer- 


ence this heartfelt salutation radiates, every reader and correspondent of | 


the “ Spirit.” How far and wide will this wish extend! It shall gladden 


the heart of the Canadian holding this pleasant sheet between his smiling | any such rhodomontades. 


face, and a ruddy fire. It will awaken pleasure in the breast of ‘‘ G** pg 


women, And however delightful it might be if the truth and my expe- 
rience would justify such a course, to say some pretty things about Angels 
and Houris, I do not find myself justified in adding falsehood to folly by 
Addressing a number of bachelors, I think I 


_May assume that they have seen one or two women in their time that were 


L***,” when he pores over the “* Spirit” by his camp light, or in a momen- | not exclusively celestial in all their characteristics. My want of imagina- 


tary rest from one of the many tedious marches that seem destined yet to 
try the courage and endurance of our gallant little army. ‘‘ The Juvenile” 
may haply read the pleasant greeting over a ‘ Cotelet au naturel,” ina 


Parisian restaurant, and the “ Missouri Lawyer” will let its thrill arrest | 


his cogitations about professional experiences in the past. 


We wish you all a happy New Year! Wherever you happen to be, | 


readers, admirers, contributors of the “ Spirit.’ And we do this on our 
own hook, independently of the Editor. ‘* Query” is addressing his co- 
laborers. He desires a friendly shake-hand, and a pleasant interchange ot 
the appropriate compliments with all those who, like himself, have, dur- 
ing the past year, endeavored to lighten the labors of that tall Spirit who, 
whether engaged in conceiving great actions to be sometime performed by 
the ‘“* Tangier Guard,” or superintending the ambitious spirts ot that dis- 
tinguished “ cutter,” No. 43, is equally devoted to the cause of his country 
and human natur’. Come, brethren! let us have a table of our own—a ta- 
ble for the contributors of the ‘‘ Spirit,” and see what they can say for 
themselves. If you have no objection, that same ‘‘Son or Yorx” may 
take the Chair, and ladle out the soup. He is emphatically one who can 
“ make a long arm, and help himself,” and so can he minister to the com- 
forts of others. In the dressing of all salads, and the distribution of the 
good things which he has the taste to order, and the benevolence to dis- 
pense, he is worthy of imitation, and study. 

Well! There he is in the Chair, and the bill of fare is arranged as fol- 


lows. I regret that the gentleman who prepared it does not understand all | 


the scientific dishes whose names he has distorted. Forgetting that he 
was an Irishman, and as such, perfectly familiar with every art, science, 
and pursuit under Heaven, I requested him to prepare the bill, and a few 
minutes ago he laid it on the table with the air of a man who, so far from 
being ignorant of Gastronomy, had “ caught one in the Ould Counthry.” 

“BILL AFFAIR.” 

Jany. lst, 1547. 
SOOPE. 
Julie. N. McRooney. 
POISON : 
Boiled Cod fish with Ovsther Sauce. 
Pickeri}l broiled. 


Oysther Pie. Enther-mates . 
* 


t * 


There! I have lost the remainder of the bill, and of course the reader 
has lost a treat. But why waste time over Michael’s odd mixture of French 
and Irish, when the table is so well set, and the company about it so plea- 
santly occupied. 

The ** Son or York” is exploring the recesses of a pasty, muttering 
something about Monterey, whose walls, he says, should have been smashed 
just as he crushes with his sharp spoon the crisp crust under which he is 
searching for some favorite morceau. 

‘* GINSENGANDSOON” is repeating the choice passages of that exhilarat- 
ing speech which Daniel the Great spread over four or five blessed hours, 
to the accompaniment of bottles and glasses clinking, and gurgling about 
the board. He stops occasionally to descant on the merits of a scientific 
dish which tiicnaci Says Was got up “a la Masther o’ the House.” 

‘“ Tur Younc ’Un” has commenced a story which might prove very ef- 
fective, only that it is interrupted so often by the despatches from his plate 
to his mouth, communicated by a delicious bit of roast mutton to a delight- 
ed palate. 

‘“Ramrop, Jr.,” is drawing out the wadding of a glorious turkey, on 
whose side-bone he has been for some minutes regaling himself. 

‘‘ Joun or Yor«” has entered into an animated discussion with “ Joun 
Sr. Joun,” about the comparative advantages of flies and ground bait—a 
controversy to which Michael listens with intense interest, having caught 
many a “ throut” in the tributaries of the Shannon, and considering him- 
self ‘* ayqual” to any man in the matter of angling. 

“De Gracuta” and “ THe OLp’Un,” doing ample justice to a bottle of 
famous ** Steinberger,” are paying marked attention to some valuable obser- 
vations by ‘* Frank Forester,” on the subject of ** Quail”—a topic sug- 
gested by the presence of one of those delicious birds handsomely served 
up. 

r CuevAL,” having been contradicted in some assertion about the fasci- 
nations of Philadelphia, has become exceedingly eloquent thereupon to the 
“ Missournr LawYeER,” who, being closely occupied with a salad ‘‘a la 
Spirit,” mumbles great approbation of every remark that requires no an- 
swer. 

We must have a speech from the ‘‘ Son of York.” How complacently 
the worthy soul rises. 

‘‘ Well, my friendlies! There’s nothing long about me in the speaking 
line. I’m dev’lish glad to see you all. Hope you’ve got enough to eat and 
drink, of the right sort. I told Michael we’d be after him with a sharp 
stick if he didn’t do the right thing on this occasion. And now, in my 
usual style ‘‘ To Correspondents,” let me say. Your good wishes appre- 
ciated ; Mine sent in return. Will be happy to hear from youagain. Ah! 
happy to see my friend, who will give us some “ Notes of a Voyager”— 
notes worth taking.” 

The * VoyaGur” being discovered, was knocked down for a song, amidst 
boisterous acclamation ; and thereupon, after three or four drinks to re- 
move that cross-stick which somehow or other traverses the gullet about 
singing time, poured out his soul after this fashion :— 

When the steak on the board is steaming 
And the glasses round it glow, 

If the wine be near them beaming, 
Oh, let its rich tide flow ! 
Oh, let its rich tide flow ! 

Will you eat, boys, eat, 


And pleasant liquids quaff— 
The jocund tale repeat, 


And thus eat, drink, and laugh. 
When the steak, &c, 


When cigars o’er the table strewing, 


* 


_tion has led me a little farther in this respect, and I have no hesitation in 


Saying that I regard women as the original source of all the misfortunes 


_ that befall mankind !” 
The orator was here interrupted by some palpable marks of disapproba- 
| tion, but he nevertheless continued in a resolute tone :— 
“* As I’m on my legs, gentleren,I will favor you with a little truth. That 

_ women have lived, and will continue to live, is a fact which, however me- 
_ lancholy, is unquestionable. And beyond doubt there are times when a 
_ man, not being sensible enough to be agreeable to his fellows, may find 
comfort in woman’s society; but if he would prosper in life, command self- 
| respect, and gratify the cravings of laudable ambition, he would leave that 

sex alone ‘The proper study of mankind is man.’ You may discover 
| something about his nature ; but though you should live a thousand years, 

and study nothing but woman, you never could learn anything about them, 
except that they can and will humbug any man who trusts himself within 
_the reach of their deceptive arts.” 

While ‘“‘Newacre” was engaged in this diatribe against women, I observ- 
ed that the * Son of York” was busy with pencil and paper, while behind 
his chair stood a begrimed urchin with tangled hair, gnawing the sinews 
of a turkey’s ** drumstick,” and peering under the “ Son’s” arm at a glass 
of sherry which he seemed intent on tasting. I had the hardihood to creep 
behind the ** Son,’ and looking over his shoulder, read :— 


} 





** TO CORRESPONDENTS. . 
B. D.—We shipped your Terrier yesterday. This was at the suggestion 


| of a friend, who said one look at him was enough. 


X. L.—Your saddle went a week ago. The General and we trotted to 
| Cato’s the same day. 
T. W. G.—Just as you please, but we prefer sherry. 
Piscator—Fish left on the stoops in this city at night are likely to be 
hooked. This is the line we promised you. 
| Blazes—Ducking Guns, on Long Island, are called ‘* Fowling pieces” in 
| summer. They are carried farther than they carry. We have known their 

owners to be shot many a time. 

Quilp—Most of the horses you name are held at a “ spicy” price, parti- 
| cularly ** Ginger Blue.” 

“The Piney Woods Boy” is informed that when ‘‘ Scuppernong” met 
** Outlacootiwitchie,” there was a flare up, and the boys immediately ad- 
journed to Frank’s. 

Joker—We can find such a gun as you want any day. If you say s0, it 
shall go off by the next boat. 

O. K.—The Elephant has been seen. Of course he has the same trunk. 
They say that when he once puts his foot down, he is not easily moved. 
Our love to “ all enquiring friends.” 

J. A. L.—That Buggy affair you speak of may be found in any of our or- 
dinary boarding houses. 

P. D.—That small building did not cost as much as the General said, not 
counting the jewels. 

C.—** Striking the Pavement” is better your way than in some others we 
wot of. That three story house comes round the corner occasionally. 








I had read thus far when there rose from the table a shout of such laugh- 
ter as might wake the dead. ‘‘ Newacre” was describing the perils of the 
Coal business to a short, chubby, round-faced man whom they called the 
‘* GENERAL,” and who seemed occupied in the very laudable purpose of 
exciting his friends into animated discussions. 

** Such a wagon!” exclaimed ‘* Newacre.”’ 

‘** Do you mean his tail ?” enquired ** The Young ’Un.” 

** What tale ?” asked ‘‘ Forester.” 

‘* The tale, not of a tub, but of certain barrels,” said the ‘“‘ General,” — 
‘‘ which some one had the audacity to put in the Tall Spirit’s way, when 
going home one night.” 

‘** Did he stave the barrels ?” inquired ‘‘ The Juvenile.” 

‘© Is that designed for a pun?” asked ‘* Newacre.” 

‘* There’s no one here can design anything but ‘ Judy’ there,” said the 
‘** General,” pointing to a sober personage who was at that moment engaged 
in sketching “* Newacre.” 

** He has a design on you,” said “* Ginsengandsoon.” 

‘“* Bah !—no more o’ that!” exclaimed ‘* Newacre.” ‘ There’s a lot of 
d——d facetious gentlemen who amuse themselves by dislocating good Eng- 
lish words, and presenting you with splinters from the fractures, as tokens 
ef their genius and wit. I have no particular love for any such exercises, 
and if gentlemen want a subject to pepper with the disjointed fragments of 
a tortured vocabulary they had better select some one beside me.” 

*“*Take me, then!” said the ‘‘ General,” who had placed himself at 
** Newacre’s” right. 

‘I'd rather take a blue pill,” said ‘* Newacre.” 

“ That won’t go down, now,” said ** The Juvenile.” 

«* But this will go down !”’ exclaimed the Tall Spirit, sending a bottle of 
Johannisberger to the thirsty souls below him, and urging them to put their 
lips against the Spirit of the Rhine. 

Ample justice was done to the grateful beverage, and in a few minutes 
flashes of merriment sparkled around the board, and despite of Newacre’s 
objections, puns good and bad, crackled through the conversation as the 
peanuts do during the performances in the Bowery. 

“ The Tinker” was given in due time, with a chorus well calculated to 
give general satisfaction, since each gentleman sang different words to an 
air of his own, and the voices not only differed in quality, and tone, but 
were elevated or depressed to such unequal pitches, that there were more 
keys in the vocal performance than could be found in a locksmith’s shop. 
The Old Year was seen out with due consideration, and the young one ush- 
ered in with boundless hospitality. And then the festive company broke 
up, and went their several ways over the great Metropolis of the New 
World, floating along upon the tide of life which now poured through its 
streets, intermixing with Calithumpian Bands, extemporaneous serenaders, 
tired musicians returning from large parties, well-loaded citizens home- 
ward bent, from successful rafiles, and roystering blades shouting their 
wishes of Happy New Year to the inanimate walls. 

And after all, what was this but a dream ? 


= 











The host his sense displays— 
Abandon vulgar chewing 
And let Regalias blaze ! 


And let Regalias blaze! 


Will you smoke, boys, smoke, 
And blow blue clouds on high ; 
*Tis better thus to choke, 
Than in breast hiie smoth’ring sigh. 
When cigars, &c,. 


While this song was under way, a quiet looking gentleman, with a coat 
of its own pattern, a hat of scant size, and a face covered with smiles, in- 
verted himself between “‘ Frank Forester” and ‘‘ The Old ’Un,” and sug- 
gested that he had known the time when “ The Tinker” would produce a 
greater sensation than all the sentimental songs ever retailed at a ballad 
stand. 

“* Ginsengandsoon,”” perceiving the quiet gentleman, who was addressed 
«s ““ Newacre,” immediately rose, and proposed “ the Ladies !” 

The “ Son of York” called upon **Newacre” to respond to this senti- 
ment. The call was received with the loudest demonstrations ; bumpers 


THE REPLY OF “ THOMAS, THE RHYMER,” 


To “ York,” and “ nothing sherter.” 
Wasuincron, December 21st, 1846. 


My Dear Spirit :—Where on earth do you think ** Yorm” will die when 
he goes to, ef he keeps on at this rate, “a punchin’ me ””’ He has commit- 
ted flat burglary on my reputation, and, unless he be forthwith ** compre- 
hended” asa “vagrom man,” by acareful Dogberry, he will attack some oth- 
er worthy, quiet, and modest gentleman. With the ferocity of a flea, he 
spares neither age, sex or color. Why should he attack poor Dinah, whose 
shadow—not half so dark as she—is all that we have, the manes being all 
in re of the remains ? (Bad Latin, but I have General Taylor's nolus volus, 
for a precedent ) Why should he accuse me of singing, when the only time 
I vocalized was at school, where my old teacher used to occasionally make 
me “sing out?” And, oh! why should he make me a “ milintary gentle - 
man,’ when my peacetul and peacable propensities are notorious, and, barr- 
ing the occasionally kicking of a cabman, which was only done as a pious 
duty, I never did anything in the fighting line ? 





Were filled and emptied more than once to honor the toast, and ’midst the 


Nevertheless, I firmly believe his story to be true, with one trifling ex- 














ception. Substitute the name of « Yorx,” in the story for that of ‘‘ THo- 
mas, the Rhymer,” and you have the matter as it occurred ; you 


* nothing extenuate, 
Nor set down aught in malice.” 


The wily rogue has been resting his own Lilliputian mishaps on my Brob- 
dignagian shoulders, In addition to my own averments, I have confirmate- 
ry evidence to submit to your honor, and that intelligent and impartial jury, 
your readers. Imprimis. I never did dwell in Baltimore beyond two days, 
at a time—but “ Yorn” did. Secundo.—Except making a speech at a 
military dinner, and kicking the cabmen aforesaid, I never did anything 
warlike ; while ** Yorx” is an M. M. M.i.e.a major of the Maryland Mi- 
litia. Tertio.—I drink water solely, on account of my virtuous education ; 
while “‘ Yorm” will get unco-happy,” occasionally. Q. E. D. 

I can tell a story about this last failing of “York,” I can, and will too. 
Theretore, attention the whole! Stand at ease! ‘ Yorx, you’re want- 
ed |” 

One particularly d—d, dark, damp, dull, drizzly and disagreeable day, in 
the latter part of Novemser, A. D. 1842, a tall, gaunt, queer-looking cus- 
tomer, dressed in a blue coat, with metal buttons, a brimstone colored vest, 
and plaid pantaloons, with calf-skin terminations, sat, ‘‘ solitary and alone,” 
in a little room, situated in a certain little tavern, in street, City of 
PHILADELPHIA. Before him was a little round table, on whose marble top 
was a not-a-little pitcher of smoking punch, “screechin’ hot,” and a wine 
glass. The solitary individual was “* Yorx,” nothin else, dear child, and 
that was his second pitcher full, devilishly nigh his second pitcher empty. 
One minute after, and you couldn’t have squeezed a drop out of either 
pitcher or glass, by a forty-two power hydraulic press. 

‘* Yorx” rang the bell. The waiter popped his head in at the door. 

** Ring, sa ?” 

** Of course, I did. Is it clearing off ?” 

‘* No, sa—damp, sa—fog so thick, sa, you could ladle a ’tout ‘ith a spoon, 
sa. Have anythin’, sa?” 

** More punch, and strong !” 

‘“* Yes, sa—immeedyintly, sa.” 

The waiter withdrew, and in a few seconds the third pitcher of punch 
stood before our hero, who attacked it zealously. “York” had just drained 
the last glass full from the pitcher, and was beginning to feel good and glo - 
rious, when on raising his eyes, he saw his own figure in a large pier glass 
directly opposite. The reflection seemed to startle him. He rubbed his 
eyes, winked, coughed, stared, winked and rubbed his eyes again. 

** By G—d !” said he, ‘‘there’s some fellow sitting right before me. This 
is a private room, sir. J have engaged this room, sir, for my sole accom- 
modation.” He waited a moment, expecting an answer, but the reflection 
merely stared at him, and held its peace. “I was saying, sir, that this is 
my private room—mine, sir’’—cried “‘Yor«,” fetching his voice an octave 
higher than before. No answer was made, and he rang the bell furiously. 
The waiter made his appearance again. 

** Ring, sa?’ 

Yes, I did ring. Didn’t I ask for a private room ?” 
s, sa—this is a private room, sa.”’, 

“ The A—/ it is! why there’s a fellow sitting right before me now, on 
the other side of the table—rot Ais impudence !” 

** Table, sa—fellow—sa ” 

** Yes, there is—well—never mind. Bring me some more punch and two 
glasses.” 

‘* Yes, sa—im-meedyintly, sa.” 

In a very short time the fourth pitcher, with the two glasses, made it’s 
appearance. 

** Yor” filled one of the glasses and shoved it over the table. ‘* Will 
you drink, sir?” said he, addressing the figure in the glass. ‘‘Oh, you 
wont, eh—well, I will.” And so he did. “ Better drink, old fellow,” con- 
tinued he. ‘*Your liquor’s getting cold, and you look as if you were fond 
of the thing.” No answer being returned, “‘Yorx” finished the pitcher, 
and rang the bell again. In popped the waiter. 

“Ring, sa?” 

‘© To be sure, rang. Didn’t you hear the b-b-ell? I did. Didn’t I ore 
der a p-p-p-rivateroom? Eh?” 

‘* Yes, sa—this is a private room, sa.” 

“A h—Jofa ‘private room, this is—with a f-f-f-ellow sitting opposite, 
that wont take a glass of punch when it’s offered him—and ar-r-r-ed nosed 
man, at that? 3Oh! well !—never mind. Bring me more punch, and two 
t-t-t-t-umblers. I’ll t-t-t-t-ry him again.” 

Presently pitcher No. V,, with glasses to match, was borne in, with due 
state. 

“ Better t-t-t-ry some, old boy,” said ‘* Yorx,” coaxingly, to his double. 
The reflex merely looked good-natured ; but said nothing. 

‘“‘ Well,” continued ‘‘Yorx,” with a sigh, “if this isn’t the m-m-m-ost 
infamous—well—never mind—/// drink the punch”—and so he did, every 
bit of it.s About five minutes sufficed to end the pitcher. “Yor” rang the 
bell, super-furiously. The waiter came again. 

** Ring, sa?” 

““Why, certain! Why, sh-sh-ouldn’t I? Where’s—the—man—who 
keeps this—place ?”’ 

« Boss, sa? I'll sen’ ’im, sa.” 

Shortlyjafterjmine host, a quiet looking little man, with a motlled, cali- 
co-patterned face, and a shining, bald head, made,his appearance. 

“© Wh-wh-at’s to pay ”” demanded ‘‘ Yorx,” rising and assuming an air 
of dignity. 

Five punches—five levies, sir.” 

«¢ There’s the money, sir,” said ** York,” forking over the coin. ‘“ And 
now, I want to know, why—when I call—for a— p-p-p-rivate room, you 
should put me—here—with—s-s-omebody else ?” 

“‘ There is nobody here, but you and I.” 

* Nobody A—Z/ Do you s-s-s-uppose I can’t see? Do you th-th-ink 
I’m d-d-runk? There—look there. Two of ’em, by jingo !” 

‘* Well, sir, I must confess I can’t see any one but us two’ 

“You cant, eh!” And ‘‘Yorm” dragged the landlord to the table. 
«© Look there!” continued he, pointing to the glass. ** Th-th-ere’s the d—d 
rascals, now. One of ’em’s enough like you to be your brother, and the 
other’s the d—dest, Lord-forsakenest, meanest looking white man, I ever 

99 
Now, if ‘*Yorx” will only drop in at “Brown's Hotel,” any day after 
he may see this, I should like to have his legs alongside of mine, > nder the 
mahogany, just to showI bear no malice for his unchristian conduct. 
Brown’s cook is great at Boned Duck, and the ‘‘Duff and Gordon” here is 
said to be some, though I dont know, myse/f. 
Yours truly, 


SHOOTING IN CANADA WEST. 
BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT 
Toronto, December 14th, 1346. 

Dear Spirit.—I think I see your look of astonishment on the receipt of 
this elegant extract, and at the same time I hear the dulcet tones of your 
sweetest of sweet voices exclaiming ‘“‘who the devil is this fellow.” Never 
mind, my boy. Just hold yourself till you wade through the mud, and then, 
if you do not say that I have given you a pretty tall account of a little the 
tallest shooting, why, blow me! Listen my gentle Spirit. 

Your humble servant accompanied by a friend (said friend by the way 
one of the best shots, by odds, on this side of the Atlantic ; killing his six- 
teen snipe with seventeen shots) launched a small shooting skiff on the 
smooth waters of the bay of Toronto, 00 4 dark cloudy Monday morning 
(just such a one as would please an ardent disciple of old Izaak) and depo- 
siting our shooting irons under the thwarts, our setters rolled ina heap in 
the middle of the boat, off we went, or rather paddled for the point. When 
about half way over, whiz whiz went a flight of Black ducks over our beads. 
“ Oh, what a chance, and nota gun ready !” cried I, “‘ keep quiet,” was 
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the quick response of D.———» ‘‘ here they come,” and dimly through the 
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thick haze I saw two immense fellows coming towards us ; in an instant fol- 
lowed the sharp report of D.’s two barrels, and down came the duc ks with 
a splash into the water. Notso bad for the first shot ; two fantails going 
down the wind are not the easiest things to knock over, I can tell you. Bag. 
ging the birds, on we went, looked into Block-house Bay, and then land- 
ed on Maskinonge’ Point. 

Hardly were we ashore, when Ranger stood; ‘‘steady,dogs!”ani a 
jnstant the other two backed the old dog; “ now, old fellow, shoot him or 
Pll wipe your eye,” said D. Whizz with a ‘crake, crake,” up got two 
snipe. Bang! bang! and down came our birds one to each man. Down 
charge, dogs, and load, was the order of the day. Now ‘Hie along, good 
dog,” but old Ranger demurred, then after one or two very significant tash- 
ings of his stern he drew up in magnificent style, instantly backed by the 
other dogs, and there got up for you such a wisp of snipe! It was, enough 
to call back the shades of departed sportsmen to look atit. D. fired instant- 
ly and brought down three with the two barrels. I, with singular ill luck, 
snapped both barrels, and coming to look, found that from my caps being 
too large they had both slipped off. Cursing such ill luck in general, and 
large caps in particular, I recapped my gun and commenced regularly to 
beat the ground. ‘* Mark! Mark!” cried D., and again I saw the large 
wisp flying high in air, having been disturbed by one of the young dogs 
which was beating rather wild; higher and higher they rose, till all at vave 
they darted off towards the marsh meadows ; “‘we will give a good account 
of them before the day is over,” quietly observed D.—and so we did. But 
to proceed regularly. 

Down the island we went, occasionally bagging a bird, I, notwithstanding 
D.’s occasional ‘* steady, B,” making several misses through my want of 
coolness. Presently ip got a flock of teal at about sixty yards; this with 
number nine was rather far, but have at them; we both fired, and down 
came two stone dead, and another fellow, after sundry gyrations, managed 
to fall into a clump of bushes so long that neither D. nor myself, with the 
assistance of the dogs, could find it. After this, retracing our steps to the 
boat, we made the best of our way to Privat’s, where we fortified the in- 
mer man with a stake that would make even the teeth of a Spirit water, es- 
pecially as it was washed down by some of that nectar which we Toronto- 
nians call M’Kays Best,” a species of decoction of which you New Yorkers 
can have no idea. 

Now, having seen the dogs fed sparingly, so as not spoil their noses for 
the day, beating the bend, and bagging a couple of snipe and a bittern, we 
again took to the boat and made for the meadows. Having drawn our boat 
up high and dry, and divested ourselves of the extra weight of birds and 
duck shot, we made the best of our way into the meadow ; the water being 
rather high at the season, this was not the easiest job in the world; how- 
ever, in we got, the ground being all soft mud, with tufts of grass growing 
here and there; we amused ourselves for a short distance by laughing at 
sundry falls we each managed to get ingoing in. But see! what is that 
Snip after? and there old Ranger stands! Steady Brunow—steady Snip! 
and there the three stand like rocks. ‘* Beautiful, by Jove! I say, D., can 
this be the old wisp?” Hardly were the words out of my mouth, when up 
they got, and each man bagged his bird. Now mark them! See! look ! 
look! they have broke! Vo—yes, there they go, every bird in a different 
direction, settling all over the meadow. Now weshall have sport; and sure 
enough we had such a two hours’ sport as I have not had for many a day. 
After making a pretty general clearance among them, D. making some of 
the most beautiful double shots I ever saw, we again got into our boat and 
put back to the point. 

This was about one o’clock in the afternoon. Just then a slight rain com- 
ing on, the teal began to get astir, and as we were landing on Indian Ridge, 
we observed a very large flock light close behind some rushes. Getting up 
to them as cautiously as possible, up they rose; D. fired both barrels, and 
I one, my first with my usual ill-luck, having got damp, missed fire. We 
knocked over seven, of which we picked up five, the other two getting away 
from us in the reeds. On our way to the boat, up got two snipe, of which 
I bagged one; D. had not loaded, saying he thought it was getting too wet 
to. 

We determined to start at once for home, where we arrived about three 
in the afternoon, thus concluding a day’s or rather a morning’s sport that I 
think even you, most fastidious “‘ Spirit,” will call first-rate, when you re- 
collect that it was on ground within three miles of a city, containing some 
twenty thousand inhabitants. The proceeds to the two guns for the day, 
were 23 brace of snipe, 44 of ducks, and three bitterns, besides sundry yel- 
low-leg and grey plover. 

By the way, my dear Spirit, ask your sporting friends if they can beat 
this? A friend of mine last summer shot three snipe that, together weig hed 
twenty-one ounces, or within alittle of seven ouncesa piece. Them’s what 
we calls rather birds ! 

Adieu, my dear Spirit ; don’t criticise my writing, but if you like me tell 
me so, and perhaps I[’ll call again. Yours, WILDRAKE. 

Note.—We shall be very giad to hear from you, old fellow.—Editor. 








THE SCIENCE OF GASTRONOMY—No. 3. 


Written for the N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times.” 
The Gourmand—The Epicure—The Glutton and the Greedy-.gut, 





** La science du bien vivre n'est compris que parceux, qui savent en jouir sans danger 
pour leur fortune, sans crainte pour leur sante.”—Pavut Ben. 





If I have satisfactcrily and decisively shown the falsity of interpretation, 
given by the Lexicographers to the word ‘‘ La Gourmandise,” but little 
pains will be required to prove them wrong, also, in their definition of 
“* the Gourmand ;” it being a self-evident fact, that, if the practice be praise- 
worthy, the practitioner certainly cannot be condemned. 

The English word ‘‘ Epicure” comes nearest, according to the general 
received opinion, to the French term ** Gourmand ;’’ but even that wants 
force of expression, and fails to convey to the mind of the reader a true 
idea of the qualifications requisite to entitle one to the dignity of a true 
disciple of la belle science. 

An Epicure is, according to the standard authorities, “‘ a follower of Epi- 
curus, a man devoted to sensual enjoyments, one who indulges in the lux- 
ury of the table.” This is a very correct definition as far as it goes, espe- 
cially when applied to English or American eaters, as the following anec- 
dote will show :— 

The celebrated Col. ***, of Boston, a man of great wealth and celebrity 
as an Epicure, invited two intimate friends to a dinner, of which the prin- 
cipal dish was a roasted Turkey. 

When about to carve it, he turned to his right hand neighbor, and asked 
him what portion he would be helped to. 

The sidebone, if you please, sir!” was the answer. 
eauies what will you have, Mr. H.?” demanded the Colonel of his other 

. Well, I’ll take the other sidebone, if you have no objection.” 

But by — I have an objection, sir! You can’t have it, sir! Wo, sir 
—you can’t, sir! Oh! what a b—y fool I was, to have three persons 
when I knew that a Turkey had only two sidebunes /” ‘ 

In France, there was a time when a Gourmand was held in as little re- 
pute as an Epicure is, at the present moment, here; but that period, fortu- 
nately, has passed, and. during the present century, he has received an in- 
terpretation, not only much less untavorable, but, if the expression ma 
be allowed, has attained an eminence truly enviable. 7 

‘A Gourmand,” says Gréméd de la Reyniére, “is not alone the bein 
whom Nature has endowed with an excellent stomach, and a good ate 
every robust and healthy man is equally blessed,—but one in whom these 
advatitages are joined to an enlightened taste, the first principles of which 
are found in a palate singularly delicate, refined by long experience. In 
such a man all the senses are in constant.agreement with his taste, because 


| third, dinner awaited him, it would be impossible for him to enjoy, as he 











it is absolately necessary that he should reason over his repast, even before 
anything touches his lips. He must also possess a penetrating glance, 
quick ear, a fine touch, and a skilful tongue ; and so far from being vulgar 
er gross in his eating, he should be a person of an exquisite delicacy, his 
health being the only robust thing about him. It is a great error to sup- 
pose, that the continual attention, which the Gourmand should always pay 
to the alimentary art, and to which his thoughts should be almost exclusive- 
ly directed, should, of necessity, make him a narrow-minded or disagreea- 


to pardon him the superiority of his taste and appetite.” 

‘* He who aspires to the dignity of this title, should be sober and collect- 
ed in the midst of the most sumptuous repast. He should choose with 
taste and discernment, such dist.es as would please his palate, without in- 
juring his health; for this end he should call to his assistance the know- 
ledge of Chemistry, to prevent him from associating in his stomach, such 
substances as would excite one another by a great degree of fermentation, 
or become so amalgamated as to interfere with digestion. For instance, if 
he has commenced with farinaceous compounds, such as Rice, Vermicelli, 
&c., he should not finish with vegetables of a heating nature, such as beans, | 
cabbage, turnips, &c.—or, if he has made his debut on highly seasoned | 
dishes, he would not add truffles, mushrooms, or pastry. Neither should 
he indulge in heating winas, or spirituous liquors. His aim should be, to 
mix with active nutriments, food of a soothing and retreshing nature. 

As a general rule, he delights in little delicate morsels. The Friande it 
is who is se peculiarly fond of sweetmeats and pastry. An old saying, 
which has grown out of this difference, runs in this wise. ‘* The duties of 
a Gourmand finish with the entremets, those of the Friande, however, 
commence with the dessert.” 

To partake of, and be equally well versed in all the parts of a good din- 
ner, from the soup to the coffee, requires a profundity of judgment and an 
universality of taste which falls to the lot of very few.” 

The difference between a Gourmand and a Glutton or Greedy gut, is very 
apparent, for the former loves to eat and to eat well; it is necessary that 
he should eat, but, at the same time, he is exceedingly choice in what he 
eats; whilst the Glutton not only eats because it is necessary, but gorges 
himself when his stomach is already full ; and so little reflection does he 
use, that anything or everything serves his turn, so long as it will go into 
his stomach. The Greedy-gut is hasty and brutal in his eating, and makes | 
a disagreeable noise whilst cramming himself, and so far from exercising | 
judgment or taste in the choice of his food, he swallows actually more 
than he eats, and grieves that his stomach is not as capacious as his eyes. 
Both bolt mouthful after mouthful, in such haste, that they struggle for the 
passage to the esophagus, which they reach hardly half chewed. They 
are not at all governed by time, opportunity is what they seek for, and let 
it occur when it may, they always seize upon it. 

‘* A true Gourmand, however, never dines but once a day, but then he 
he eats with consideration and reflection, and even voluptuousness; but 
were his thoughts occupied in considering -that a second, and perhaps a 


does, those delicate titbits set before him. At the same time, although he 
gives to this important business all the attention and study it requires, he 
never forgets there is a limit, beyond which reason reminds appetite, no 
philosophical Gourmand should ever venture. 

Unfortunately, however, ‘we cannot all be Gourmands, because Nature 
has refused to many that celicacy of taste, and that concentrativeness of 
idea, so necessary to enable one to distinguish between good and indifferent. 
Of these unfortunates there are two classes; the first owe their incapacity 
to the tongue being badly provided with the nerves appropriated to the in- 
halation and appreciation of flavors ; whilst the second are found among 
the absent minded, the babblers, the very strict business men, politicians, 
and, in short, all who desire to do two things at a time, and only eat to 
fill their stomachs. 

In our daily walks through life, we are constantly meeting with indivi- 
duals, who have evidently come into the world for the purpose of seeing, 
hearing, and walking badly, owing to their liaving been born blind, deaf, or 
lame; why, then, should we not also find many who are so formed as to 
prevent their enjoying this particular series of sensation ? 


Physiognomists tell us, that the various nassions which agitate the hu- 
man breast, acting on the muscles of the face, however slight the tension 


| licacies, and choicest wines. 
pecially, used to boast of their good cheer, and the cooks of the 
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The last of the predestinated are the Devotees. By this word we do not 
mean the truly religious, but those whose piety consists of external show. 
| This class are generally taken under the especial patronage of the fair sex, 
, who think, in the goodness of their hearts, that, in comforting the creature 
they are propitiating their creator; and they are the more easily led into 





| this, from the fact, that the unworthy recipients of their favor, whilst rail- 
_ing against those pleasures, which are unequivocally forbidden, such as 


balls, theatres, cards, &c., do not class among them the pleasures of the ta- 


able man. On the contrary, he has, more than any other being, resources | ble (sensible dogs!) On the contrary, they reason that, as all the earth 
which should render him more than usually polite and agreeable ; and produces is created for man, ‘the King of Nature,” why not make use, in 
which should induce ultra-temperate people, who are generally envious, | 


moderation, of course, of the goods an all wise Providence has afforded us, 
especially if we continue to regard them as perishable things, and more 
especially, if they raise our gratitude towards the Author of all things !” 

If, therefore, the object is so praiseworthy, who can find fault with those 
who endeavor to gain the end by means so gratifying ? 

‘In former times, the monastery was the only receptacle for the rarest de- 
Several monastic orders, the Bernardi :s, es- 
ergy 
have always been foremost in extending the limits of the culinary a:!.” 

But we are wandering from our original subject. Having referred to the 
Female Gourmande, let us see what the witty SAVARIN says— 

‘* La Gourmandise is particularly becoming to the ladies,” he te!'s us, 
and why? * Because it agrees so perfectly with the delicacy of th. ir or- 
gans, and compensates them, in some measure, for many pleasures, «hich 
they are necessarily or conventionally deprived of, and makes ame .1s for 
some evils, which Nature has apportioned to their lot. 

** What can be more agreeable than to see a plump, delicious littic ‘Jour- 
mande ‘under arms’ How gracefully she places her napkins—wit): what 
an air she picks the ankle of that truly ‘ lady bird,’ the white- breasted 
partridge—her eyes, the while, glistening with pleasure—her vermillion 

lips, if possible, a shade more deeply colored—her conversation agreeab |< 
and enlivening, and her every movement full of grace, mixed with the 
slightest dash of that coguetterie, which the arch creatures know so well 
how toemploy. At such a moment the censorious Cato himself would ac- 
knowledge her power. 

‘*‘ The penchant of the fair sex for this art is closely allied to instinct, as 
the practice of it is very favorable to beauty, it having been demonstrated 

beyond a doubt, by a series of experiments of the most rigid and scrutiniz- 
ing nature, that a somewhat delicate and carefully prepared diet has the 
power of preventing, for a long time, the appearances and ravages of Time 

It gives to the eye more brilliancy, to the skin more freshness, and to the 
muscles more strength ; and, as it is an established fact in physiology, that 
the depression of the muscles causes wrinkles, those redoubtable enemies 
to beauty, it is equally true that, all other things being equal, those wh 

know how to eat are always ten years younger, in appearance, than those 
to whom this science is unknown. Hence it is that painters and scul, tors, 
in representing those who abstain, from devotion or choice, such as anchor- 
ites and misers, always depict them with the pallor of disease, the meagre- 
ness of despair, and the wrinkles of decrevitude.” 

** La Gourmandise” is also to be commended for the sudden intimacy 
and lasting friendship it causes between persons of a similarity of taste 
It seldom happens that a true Gourmand quarrels with a friend, coldnesses 
and ruptures he leaves to lovers, preferring rather to live in close affection 
with all the disciples of his beloved Goddess, Gastérea, who recognises 
none but the amiable and generous. 

Having defined my idea of an Epicure by an anecdote, allow me to sub- 
join one of a Gourmand, who, having been requested, at the table of a dis- 
tinguished Amphitryon, to carve a Chapon aug truffes, of course, like 2 
skilful manipulator, took good care to secrete the most tender morsel from 
the common eye. 

Having served, as he conceived, all present, he was about to reap the re- 
ward of his skill and forethought, when the servant, presenting a plate. 
whispered that it was for Mons. S ; recognising it as the name of a 
celebrated ‘‘ professor of the art,” he immediately withdrew from its hiding 
place the coveted dainty, and dividing it equally, placed one portion on his 
own plate, and sent the other half to Mons. S , who, struck with the 
magnanimity of the act, and the delicacy of the compliment, rose from his 
seat, and grasping the hand of his now firm friend, exclaimed, in a voice 
broken with emotion, ‘* Mon cher amie, that was kind in you!” 

After such testimonials of character, let us hear no more of greediness, 
voracity, or sensuality, in speaking of the true Gourmand; a word which it 














may be, generally finish by leaving such indelible traces, that the expe- 
rienced observer is enabled to detect at once, by the countenance, the 
thoughts which may be passing through the brain. This I am not prepared 
to deny, but that certain external signs are sure indications of internal de- 
sires is a fact established beyond cavil. For instance, when you meet a 
smiling and intelligent looking man, of a medium height, with a round ex- 
pressive face, small forehead, a nose not by any means Grecian, thick lips, 
and a well rounded chin,* you may safely venture to assert such an one is, 
or ought to be,a Gourmand. Should you wish to find a female of this 
class, look for a plump, lively woman, who is pretty, rather than beautiful, 
and inclining somewhat to “ the dignity of fat.’’ 

The Friande, who is more particularly fond of sweet things, is generally 
cast in a more delicate mould, and has the features somewhat sharper, the 
manners more refined, and is distinguished for a daintiness of taste, which 
is peculiar to him alone. 

An elongated face and nose, narrow eyes, and a form which, whether tall 
or short, is sure to be angular and distressed looking, with no line of grace 
or beauty, and no embonpoint, betray, at once, the man to whom Nature 
has denied the aptitude to appreciate the pleasures of the table. The fe- 
males of this species are easily recognised by the angularity. of their form 
and features, their aptness to become fidgety at table, and their addictedness 
to cards and scandal. Such as these were the original inventors of panta- 
loons. 

In Europe there are two classes of Gourmands; the first are known as 
Gourmands “‘ by predestination,” the second acquire the title “* by virtue of 
their office,” and, at the head of the latter, stands the Financier, who is 
properly called the ‘* Hero of La Gourmandise,” because he has been obliged 
to fight for his position, against the aristocracy, who would have crushed 
him under the weight of their titles and escutcheons, had he not opposed 
them with sumptuous dinners, and ‘‘ three per cent. Consols.” The kitch- 
en against the Herald office. Gold and silver against gules and azure. 

This accounts for the term “a la Financiére,” which is to be found in 
every culinary work, of any note, extant. 

Second on the list we find the Doctors, who are Gourmands “ by sedue- 
tion,” for just accordingly as we value health above all other earthly bene- 
fits, just so much the more warmly we welcome the man into whose hands 
we confide the charge of this precious boon, and, when occasion requires 
his presence, being impatiently expected, his arrival is hailed with pre 
portionate joy. Every attention is lavished on him, and should he be pre- 
vailed on to dine, the lucky fellow is almost choked to death with delica- 
cies, or smothered with caresses to induce him to return soon. 

Almost on the same footing, we find the Literary Men, who are invited 
every where, either out of admiration for their talents, if they have any, 
or because it is generally presumed their conversation is particularly pi- 
quant and instructive ; besides which, it is the fashion to have on your vi- 
siting list a “‘ Literary Lion,” let his mane be ever so short. 

One great drawback to these gentlemen is, that they “ affect late com- 
ings,”—nevertheless, they are warmly received, and for the purpose of 
making them brilliant at once, delicacies and choice wines are crammed 
into them in the most expeditious manner possible. In due course of time 
they naturally become Gourmands, or, what amounts to the same thing, 
** soi disant Gourmands.” 


* Hasn’t “ Acorn” set for this picture ? 











is as difficult to render into English as its compatriote ‘* La Coquette” ; 
therefore, as we cannot translate it, let us adopt it, and hereafter, Messieurs 
Lexicographers, bear in mind that with all just men, the following defini- 
tions should and must obtain. 

** The Gourmand—an amiable and reflective eater.” 

“ The Epicure—a selfish and sensual eater.” 

‘¢ The Glutton—a disagreeable and voracious eater.” 

‘* The Greedy-gut—a piggish and brutal eater.” 

All of which I have proven, else is my labor lost. 

The Pleasures of the Table is the next subject on my list, but, as I have 
already transcended my limits, we will leave it for further consideration 
The subjeet is more extended than I had conceived, and unless you cry 
“ hold, enough!” the Lord knows where it will stop. 


Puivapecenia, Dec. 17, 1946. Yours, GINSENGANISOON. 





Farmers and Breeders’ Department. 


SELECTING FINE FRUIT. . : a 

There are several qualities to be taken into consideration, in deciding 
what fruit are most worthy of cultivation in the orchard and garden. Ex- 
cellence of flavor is of course the first and all-important requisite, while 
productiveness, uniformity in quality, a fair surface, free and vizorous 

rowth, and even large size and handsome appearance, are all to be taken 
into account. A very few fruits have all these together; in such cases 
the task of selection is not difficult. But such instances being extremely 
rare, it becomes necessary to choose by balancing advantages ani de- 
fects. 

No fruit of inferior flavor is ever to be regarded as first rate. A very pre- 
valent disposition is to judge mainly by external appearance. Hence the 
Twenty Ounce apple, the Alexander, Maiden’s Blush, and Red Astrachan’s 
stand quite as high in reputation as varieties of decidedly finer quality. 
Yet they are not all tc be summarily rejected. The Astrachan is a free 
growing tree, a good bearer, quite early, of large size, and great beauty of 
appearance, qualities which, in some degree, at least, counterbalance its 
somewhat coarse texture and austere flavor. The Alexander is also of free 
growth, and though of only second rate richness is flavor, is always fair, and 
a fine bearer. The Maiden’s Blush is a most abundant bearer, and the fruit 
uniformly tair and handsome, and of delicate texture, but it is sadly deti- 
cient in richness of flavor—so much so, that even swine, who soon become 
good judges, seem to hold it in decided contempt, while they can get other 
good varieties by its side. The Twenty Ounce apple has been highly praised 
at Boston ; but independent of large and fine appearance, and great produce 
tiveness, it appears to possess but little merit. Even for cooking, it 1s in- 
ferior, unless an artificial flavor is given to it by sugar and spices. — dis- 
position to admire and extol large and handsome fruit is wp mag rag 
other kinds. If the Bolmar plum were no larger than a Green Gage, it 
would be but little known; the large Red Cheek Melacoton and Lemon Cling 
have depended for much of their celebrity on their size; and evea Craw- 
ford’s Early would be a little curtailed im its reputation for quality, if it 
were no larger thanan Early Ann. 


On the other hand, the Seckal pear, the richest ofall pears, is of du'la pear- 
ance, small size, and slow growth—the latter quality, however, sec: ing i 
from the fire blight.* Buffington’s Early has scarcely an ge age x ane 

e ome Wy 


apples, in flavor and texture ; but it never bears good crops. = 
Non apple, and the Early Tillotson peach are excellent bearers, and of the 
best flavor, but the young trees in the nursery are of slow and scrubby growth. 
Hence, notwithstanding their great value, they will always be unpopu:ar 





to say that rapid growth alone is always most liable to the 
itn nat rn * “some "varieties ripen their wood early, which being eo = 
xture, they nearly always escape. Others, though perhaps less thrifty, 88 
ipeni y ; and they frequently 
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ong nurserymen, though they grow freely when they become large.*— 
Nor » nurserymen wholly to Wine. for this. For as buyers of fruit vsual- 
ly prefer specimens of showy appearance ; so buyers of trees commonly 
show most respect to those of large and handsome growth merely. 

The number of varieties of fair or handsome appearance, free growth, 
and of first rate quality, is very small. It includes the Yellow Harvest, 
Late Strawberry, and Gravenstein apples ; the Madeleine, Bloodgood, Vir- | 
galieu, and perhaps the Bartlett pear; Huling’s superb plum; anda part | 
of the early, and most of the medium and late peaches, best known for their , 
excellent qualities, A me 

[t is a little singular that some varieties of slow growth in the nursery. 
rows, afterwards become large trees in the orchard, as the Esopus Spitzen- 
burgh and Fall Pippin. On the other hand, some of the most handsome, | 
stra',!, and rapidly growing sorts while young, always remain rather small , 
trees. os the Late Strawberry, and Tallman Sweeting. “ 

Th- object, principally, of these remarks, is to direct more attention to 
securing fine flavor and quality, in making selections; and to discourage the 
common error, of looking too much at large size and showy appearance. 
Until this object is attained, fruit culture must always be at a low ebb ; we 
shall never see fine fruit gardens so loag as a Pound-Sweating or a Twenty- 
Ounce is preferred to a Swaar or a Rambo; or a pumpkin or a mammoth 
squash to a Green Gage, or a Seckel. N. Y. Cultivator. 


adeno 
* Early Tillotson trees of several years — standing side by side with other 


each trees noted as thrifty when young, and all treated precisely alike, are as tall as 
any of the others. 





BREEDING STOCK. 

The Vew York Farmer and Mechanic, speaking of the stock exhibit- 
edat the late Fair of the American Institute, makes the following state- 
ment :— 

* We will here take occasion to remark, what all will acknowledge, who 
carefully examine for themselves, that our best stock is produced by cross- 
ing the breeds. No matter how good at first, experience shows that they 
can be made better; and it is a law of nature that all things degenerate by 
a continued growing from the same seed or blood ” 

The writer of the above quotation may have seen enough to induce his 
belief ‘*that all things degenerate bya continued growing from the same 
seed or blood ;” but for ourselves, we have not so learned the operations of 


nature. Thal it is possible, under some circumstances, to improve both ani- 
mals and veretables by cross breeding, we do not deny, but a /atitude is 
here given to the practice, which might be productive of great injury. Ac- 


cording tu this writer, ** no matter how good at first,” animals may be, “* ex- 


perience shows that they can be made better” by crossing! It strikes us 


that the preposition involves a palpable inconsistency, for if it is ** no mat- 
ter how good” our stock may be ‘at first,” we would take such as are per- 
fect ; aud we should like to know how perfection can be improved ? 

But we find these distinct races and breeds existing naturally ; and, if, in 
the beginning, they so well answered the designs for which they were created, 


asto be justly pronounced ‘* very good,” it seems to us that the doctrine 
woich would break down these lines, should be received as too much akin 
to that which would cause the oak to produce the pumkin. It would throw 
the fairest works of nature into confusion; it would unite the Caucasian 
with the aboriginal American ; it would lead us to sacrifice the fine fleece of 
the Merino sheep for the sake of intermingling the blood of the coarser 
races: it would lead us to destroy all the distinct and beautiful breeds of 
horses and cattle, by mixing them together; and, in fact, throughout the 
animal aud vegetable kingdoms, would leave nothing but hybrids and mon- 
grels. 

As to plants or vegetables, we know the idea is entertained—though er- 
roneously, as we think—that all varieties ** run out” if propagated continu- 
ally from the ‘* same seed ;” and this leads to the notion of a necessity of 
change. A farmer obtains a variety of wheat, or some other grain, which 
proves to be better suited to his soil than any other; but he can only keep 
it a few years before he concludes that it ‘* has been raised on his farm long | 
enough,” and he changes it for some other kind. 

Now we admit that with the careless and slovenly husbandry which too 
many practice, this *‘ running out” actually takes place ; they get good seed, 
out allow it to degenerate and become adulterated by their bad management. 
Their land is not properly tilled; their crops are light; their grain is mixed | 
with seeds of pernicious plants ; and this spurious product is sown year after 
rear ee any attempt to improve it. What but degeneracy could be ex- 
pected § 

We believe the grand principle of improvement, both in plants and ani- 
mais,is SELECTION. Always choose the best for propagation, and improve- 
ment may be advanced to the highest practicable point. 

N. Y. Cultivator. 





_ EXTRACTS FROM AN ADDRESS 
Delivered before the Greene County (N. Y.) Agricultural Society, by 
Hon. Zapvock Prart, President. 
Of all the animals created for the use of man, none has been | 
e subject of so much observat ion and esteem as the horse. In their na- 
tive wilds, nature forms them into herds and groups, and gives them in com- 
mand of the strongest and fleetest ; and by this and other wise arrangements, 
! which Gop is capable, guards the species against general degeneracy.— 
The same kind care has been shown in special provision for the security of 
every race of animals; but when this security is taken away, and they are 
crought under the dominion and management of man, the most skilful at- 
tention is tequired in changing the general character of the species, and 
producing and improving distinct breeds, each adapted to its own specific 
purpose. It is not every breed that is suited to every locality ; for climate, 
and the face and food of different countries, will modify the shapes and 
\ualities, not only of the domestic animals, but of the human species; the 
raw-boned, industrious, hardy, and temperate man of the North becomes 
enervated and indolent, both in the mental and physical constitution and 
energies, in tropical latitudes where he reposes in the lap of luxury, en- 
ying, without exertion, the abundance which nature lavishes around | 


him 





* * 


_ The horse, best fitted to travel in the sun and sands of the South, is the 
lescendant of the smal], hard-boned, light-footed Arabian, with his high 
courage and silken coat; while grain-growing Pennsylvania and Ohio, with 
their cumbrous wagons, prefer to use a heavy corn-fed breed, that will 
‘throw a greater weight upon the collar. The North again is better served 
oy amore compact and active race of middle size, endowed with much 
more strength in ee to their weight, and greater powers of endur- 
ance ; who bravely champ the bit, and nobly strain to the load with lion- 
Jk Vigor; rejoicing at toil and answering to the driver’s voice with proud 
step and martial air, as if it was the trumpet calling them to battle. Thus 
‘he Wants and peculiarities—the soil, climate, and uses of each district— 
require and produce that peculiar breed which is best suited to itself. What 
setter stock do we need than such as can be bred from the best of those we 





terest, as well as for the sake of gain. Let his first care be to put aside the] 


very best progeny of his stock, and never permit his dearest friend to cast 
a wistful eye on them—nor be tempted, by any price, to sacrifice them to 
the butcher’s knife. If he has a favorite cow of the real fill-pail breed, let 
en — and _— out Hes — ach calves that most resembles herself, 
efore it grows old enough to be sold to the 
rani 8 poke g butcher, and always guard it 
We read of premiums being given to large imported cows that have yield- 
ed some thirty quarts a day; but every dairy woman will tell you that it is 
not the cow that gives the largest quantity at a milking, that makes the best 
one in the long run. A better une still, is she that keeps on through the 
year, giving milk for your dairy, and cream for your table, in winter as well 
as summer, let the feed be short or long. Run fast, is a good name, but 
hold fast is a better one. Cultivator. 








SIVUORI'S CARNIVAL OF VENICE. 
BY {;. 


[ The italics show where genius is conspicuous. ] 
Tee rum / ti tum ti tum, 
Tiddle toodle teedle 
Te de; te de te dum— 
Tweedle ! 


The little man in black 

Broke off with comic brevity ; 
The virtuoso pack 

Are frowning down all levity. 


Squiddle squiddle squeal 
Squeaki ; squeaki squeaki ! 
Fingers thrum a deal, 
Cat-gut sings quite weaky. 


Te rum te rum fe dar— 
Send for some physician 

To doctor—dum te rar— 
That overpowered musician. 


T-wee rum de twedy rolli— 
Ah ! that’s like Paganini! 

Hark now !—de twedy dolly 
Ninny nonni ninny. 


Was ever music heard 
So heavenly delicious ? 

It beats the mocking bird— 
Engagement how auspicious! 


Rum! Squeaki squeaki squeaki— 
How rapid the transition ! 
Musicians upward peek—y 
To gather some tuition. 


Sivori winks his eyes, 
He bends his little pedals, 
Hark ! hear the kittens’ cries! 
Oh ! listen to the tweedles. 


Vieux Temps had greater bone, 
Sivori greater gristle ; 

There! hear the dead man’s groan! 
List! hear the penny whistle. 


Te doodle doodle doody 
Te deedle deedle deedy ! 
In that last note subdued he 
Described a loafer seedy. 


Oh! where is Mistress Child, 
Judgment this god to pass on? 
We want a writer wild, 
We want to let the gas on. 


Alack, the god is gone! 
But cabbage-leaves of glory 
Thy brow shall long adorn, 
Unparalleled Sivori! 


EE 


B oston Herald. 





OWED TO MY CREDITORS. 


BY ALFRED CROWQUILL. 
In vain I lament what is past, 
And pity their woe-begone looks ; 
Though they grin at the credit they gave, 
I know I am in their best books. 
To my tailor my breaches of faith, 
On my conscience now but lightly sit, 
For such lengths in his measures he’s gone, 
He has given me many a fit. 
My bootmaker finding at last, 
That my soul was too stubborn to suit, 
Wazed wroth when he found he had got 
Anything but the length of my foot. 
My hatmaker cunningly felt 
He'd seen many like me before, 
So brimful of insolence, vowed 
On credit he’d crown me no more. 
My baker was crusty, and burnt, 
When he found himself quite overdone, 
By a fancy-bred chap like myself— 
Ay, as cross as a Good-Friday’s bun. 
Next my laundress, who washed pretty clean, 
In behaviour was dirty and bad ; 
For into hot water she popp’d 
All the shirts and the dickies I had. 
Then my butcher who'd little at stake, 
Most surlily opened his chops, 
And swore my affairs out of joint, 
So on to my carcase he pops. 
In my lodgings exceedingly high, 
Though low in the rent to be sure, 
Without warning my landlady seized, 
Took my things, and the key of the door. 
Thus cruelly used by the world, 
In the Bench I can smile at its hate ; 
For a time I must alter my stile, 





aready have. The teams of Z. Pratt & Co., composed of a single span, 
,Jatives cf our own region,) are in the habit of drawing from Catskill over | 
‘he mountains to Prattsville and back, loads of hides and leather of from | 
thirty to fifty, and even sixty hundred weight, each wagon or sleigh not, 
included, the distance being thirty-seven miles, and requiring three days to 
go and come, 
The quantity thus transported within the year, is nearly two and a half’ 
Nillons of pounds; and the expenses the last season, including all risks | 
and charges, was only thirteen cents a hundred. During twenty years of 
‘Us service, which I make bold to assert, has not been equalled by horses | 
' any other district or country on the globe, not a horse has been injured, 
tn the hands of a careful driver, and to the honor of the county be it said 
‘lat we have never lost a hide or side of leather, of the million and one- | 
lalf thus transported. 
; : am aware that there are those, and among them, my friend Mr. Skin- 
ner, the experienced editor of the Farmer’s Library, who have strongly re- 
‘ommended mules for slow and constant work ; on the ground of much long- 
;| e—areater exemption from accident and disease, and more economy in | 
leeding; out experience, the best of teachers, seems to show that the mule 
‘nd the sluve are destined to work together in the sunny South—both are | 
Ueongenial to us and our latitude. 
- The iiurse which we have is just the kind which we need ; and if we pay | 
a. r attention, in breeding, to the selection of both sire and dam, we shall ' 
eae have, uf our own raising, a class of animals that for our purposes can- | 
pa» xcelled ; already, indeed, two of the most celebrated trotters the | 
“satry ever saw have been raised in our immediate neighborhood. We | 
tn want such horses as roam half wild over the pampas of South Ame- 
ted vy. are small, light, active, always on the gallop, and admirably fit- | 
. a the ostrich over the sand, or the ox through the tangled grass; | 
_e put to severe tests, they are found wanting in strength, power of | 
hens fatigue, and even fleetness. Neither do we want the English dray 
Pec ‘e, which represents the other extreme ; he is large and strong, like the 
, 4 like him, too sluggish, heavy, and unwieldy. 
and fat requisite vigor and spirit are not to be looked for in overgrown size 
ane hess in the horse, any more than in the man—animation that ensures 
4 ich pence the, muscle that gives activity, and that ardor and ambition 
both: never permits them to look back and baulk, are what is wanting in 


ag te? settlement, a stock of good cattle is of the highest importance ; 
Mise bed Sagacious farmer will learn to- for breeders, such as pro- 
* pee his particular object, whether it be butter, beef, cheese, or 

> and he shall stady this subject with a deep feeling of scientific in- 


! 





For I cannot get out of the Gate. 


JACK MORAN. 

Jack Moran was certainly the most original genius we ever met with. 
He served in all the campaigns in the Florida war, and was present at the 
battles of Resaca de la Palma and Palo Alto. Jack is no fictitious individ- 
ual, but areal flesh and blood animal, and in all human probability at the 
very time that we write this, he is either lounging about the Palo Alto 





House, at Point Isabel, or else shooting curlews and cranes in the marshes | 


adjacent. Jack’s headquarters were the settler’s store of our amiable friend 
H , and to H Jack was *‘ all in all.” He dlacked boots, cur- 
ried down the horses, shot birds, drank whiskey, did all the ‘* chores” and 
cursing for the whole party. The first acquaintance he had with Jack, was 
one fine morning after rain. The back part of the store, (a mere ricketty 
racketty shanty,) was absolutely alive with frogs. Some one called out, in 
the very richest Milesian brogue— ; ‘ ; 

‘* Ah, Paddy me boy, how are ye this mornin’? Jimmy, love, did ye slape 
well last night ? By the luks ov yer coat I’m thinkin’ that ye wur caught in 
the rain. Never mind, Jimmy, youand [ are one an the same—both ov us 
disciples ov the blissid Father Mathew, and cowld wather is our maxim 
foriver an a day. Georgy, my lark, how’s yer mother! [ve kilt him! 
I’ve kilt him !” ’ f 

Jack burst into the store, with his hands before his eyes, apparently in the 
greatest agony of remorse. 

«* What's the matter Jack ?” : 

‘Oh, I’ve kilt my darlin’! He was the loveliest ov em all—I nursed 
him since he was a babe, and now I’ve murdered him !” 

‘«* Murdered who Jack ?” ., ‘ 

‘< Poor little Pathrick, the /ittle frog wid the speckled coat and the white 
stomach! I accidently throd on his toe and broke his back !” 

Just at this moment an elongated specimen of humanity, as yellow as 
saffron, and as weak as that same coffee, (which was so weak that it 
couldn’t run down an inclined plane,) entered the store and inquired ** for 
some—bird shot—to—shoot—them little birdees—that—wos a comin’ all 
round,” at almost every word the poor fellow would have to stop and draw 
a long breath, in order to give him strength sufficient to repeat the succeed- 
ing one ; but Jack, although his heart was full of sympathy for the afffic- 
ted, could not resist the opportunity. 

‘** Ts it shot ye want ?” ; 

‘‘ Yes—I want—some shot—to shoot—them there little—” 

“«* Oh,.I know what ye want. Is it for them wee bits ov birds that come 
hoppin’ about as thick as gooseberries in mackerel saison ?”’ 
















y co a I don’t—want—nothin’ else,” 

y the powers, me boy, ye?ve come to i is i = 
ly stoor (store) that they sell shot to kill thiss stioe bindees — ‘its Inet 
I am here to attaind on ye. I’ve thried and thri ill °em is is the 

€ : thried to kill ’em but this is the 
= —_ < ae _ penethrate their hides.” 
ere Jack scoo up about a pound of bu j 
bull, let alone birds not larger than gubduese — peg whine 

‘* But,” said the invalid, ‘* I wanted mustardseed shot, I—” 

** Man alive,” answered Jack, with seeming asperity, “I til 

‘ if P y; till ye these 
and noothers arethe shots. J rouled thim inmusthard, and ould Major 
Munroe, long life to him say J, used to kill thousands and thousands ov birds 
ivery mornin’ befoor noon for his breakfast.” 

_Jack’s logic had a great effect on the “green un,” and he actually sold 
him four pounds of buck shot to be used against birds tamer than chickens 
and not bigger than wrens ! 

Jack was a foraging party in himself—money was of no use to him—he 
had plenty of whiskey, two old spavined horses, a gun that went off once 
in about five times, and as for powder and shot, why he always managed 
to get them some how or other. He would kill a brace or two of plover, 
and then sell them for fish—then he’d trade the fish off for whiskey and am- 
munition, or anything else that he might want. So he went on, a careless, 
light-hearted, liquor-loving creature, thinking of naught that might hap- 
pen to morrow. 

Once, while on a shooting excursion on the plain outside the fortifica- 
tions at Point Isabel, Jack happened to be our escort. In fact he acted as 
pointer, and showed where the game lay. Suddenly he flushed a covey of 
partridges—we were about to fire, when he shouted * hould on!” 

** Jack you’re a fool! what did you do that for ?” 

“‘ Ah, sir,” said Jack, with a true sigh, ‘‘ D’ye see that grave, yonder; 
not thim narrow dirt piles, but the grave there wid the muskets an bag’nets 
standin’ round it. That, sir, is poor Ringgold’s grave, and these is his 
Eeatredape, They feed about there, and seem to love his dust; I wouldn’t 
kill one of ’em if I was starvin’ !” 

The lesson was simple, but touching. There, indeed, was the truly mar- 
tial grave of the gallant Ringgold, and his friends, while 

** Sadly and slowly they laid him down, 

From the field of his fame fresh and gory ; 

Yet, they carved nota line—raised not a stone— 
But left him aLone in his glory!” 

On another occasion, too, we noticed a spirit in Jack that was above all 
praise. An officer of the army was on furlough, (a term used, possibly, to 
save his feelings, for in fact we believe it was an eternal furlough) ; he was 
very much addicted to intemperance, which in all probability, was the 
cause of all his mistortune. One morning, after a carouse, he woke up 
and found that some person had cut his shoulder straps from his military 
coat. Naturally sensitive, this insult drove him almost distracted, and as 
the dernier resort, he again had recourse tothe bottle About noon he was 
a perfect maudlin—friendless, poor, and disgraced almost beyond redemp- 
tion, he had none to succor him and would not 

** Have turned upon his heel to save his life !” 

All round were laughing, sneering, scoffing: but poor Jack Moran, the 
drunken soldier, still had a heart which welled up the purest streams of 
sympathy. He took charge of the disgraced officer, and treated him with 
the tenderness of a brother. ‘“ Ah, gintlemin,” said Jack, “1 know that I 
am not the likes of ye—for I like to get dhrunk, and be me sowl I’d be 
dhrunk all the while if me fortune could afford it. Ah, poor Captain . 
I knew him whin he was a man, and a braver nor a better soger nivir stood 
in shoe leather. If ye’d seen him as I have, wid his beautiful wife along- 
side ov him, his bright soord by his side, and his eye sparklin’ wid the 
bright hope, ye’d not laugh at him now. The bloody Ingun Seminoles 
ruined his sweet lady—if they’d murthered her it would ha’ been a blessin’ 
—but, no matther—he’s nivir been the same man since '” 

As noble a heart as ever beat in man’s bosom dwelt in the breast of poor 
Jack Moran. N. O. Delta. 


—a -=- 











QUEER COMPANIONS. 
It is a no less singular fact than true, that persons, the most opposite in every 
quality become the most inseparable companions, and the very differences in 
their characters seem to bind them close together. If this is the case it is 
not perhaps queer, after all, ‘‘ the lion should lie down with the lamb,” or 
that the members of the brute creation should become so amiably disposed 
| as to associate together freely, without any sort of reserve, and enjoy the 











pleasure of each other’s society. As a sort of practical illustration of this, 
we occasionally hear of a cat becoming affectionately disposed towards a 
dog, and living on the most amicable terms with him, and after that nothing 
is impossible. It is a little odd, however, when a bird and a dog take it im 
in their heads to form an intimacy, and it may be supposed that the dog, 
possessing an excellent disposition and a great fondness for sport, goes in 
forfthe thing just by the way of “a flyer.” Reflection upon this subject 
was caused by having for many months observed an ill-sorted couple at the 
shop of a dealer in hair work in Chartres street. They are a dog and a par- 
rot—but such a pair, sucha parrot and such a dog, will not be found atevery 
door. 

Of the birth and parentage of the canine subject, we can give no authentic 
account, but imagine that he must be a cross of the Spanish poodle, St. 
Charles Spaniel and Scotch terrier. His hair is long and of a dirty white 
color, his eyes sharp and bright, but he looks out of them with such an odd 
expression, as if he was trying to discover the precise object of the person 
or thing at which he looks, that one can hardly help smiling, at which he 
cocks his head on one side for an instant and turns over as if it were too 
much trouble to give the matter any further consideration. What part of 
the habitable, inhabited or uninhabitable globe his companion, the parrot, 
came from, it is impossible to surmise. There never was such a bird and 
it is very doubtful whether there will be another such. You might calla 
‘* world’s convention” of old maids, ransack all their tin cages and not find 
a parrot that would bear any more comparison to her, than a Brazillian ape 
toa humming bird. He is the greenest in color, but the sharpest in intel- 
lect, that ever sported a crooked bill, and even Barnaby Rudge’s magpie 
would have been compel ed to say * die” in spite of his teeth, if he could 
have heard and seen her. Wherever the dog goes there goes Polly; if he 
goes too fast she hops on his back and rides: when he sleeps she cuddles 
down and nestles her head in his long hair, and sleeps also. Although she 
has a bone to pick with him, they never quarrel. Ifa treacherous cat ap- 
proaches and looks with glouting eyes upon the bird, she alarms her com- 
panion, and active indeed is puss if she escapes with eight ofher lives. [a 
return for this she is as careful of his personal comfort as a mother of her 
child, and performs the same kind offices for him as the Mexican women 
do for each other, hopping over the prostrate body of her friend and ridding 
him of all unpleasant and troublesome companions. Picayune, 


A FRENCHMAN IN DIFFICULTY. 

There formerly resided in the city of A , a Monsieur D., a man of great 
wealth, but who was ever getting into difficulty when he found it necessary to 
make an investment. His temperament being decidedly nervous, many were 
the tricks played upon him. On one occasion he had come to the conclusion 
that bank stock was precarious property to hold, railroad worse, and insurance 
stock he wouldn’t have no how. Arriving at this point, he resolved to leave 
his spare funds with a Mr. G. for safe keeping. Accordingly he called upon 
him and made a deposit of ten thousand dollars. Mr. G. received it with re- 
luctance, but informed Monsieur D. that if he should have occasion for the 
money, he must give him a few days notice. Some six months had elapsed, 
and all things were moving on smoothly so far as the Frenchman’s money was 
concerned, when a company of young men were seen to enter the City Hotel, 
and on observing our nervous friend, one of them asked his companion if he had 
heard of the failure of Mr. G., to which they all simultaneously replied—can’t 
be—impossible. 

The Frenchman sprung from his seat, and approaching the party, exclaimed, 
«Mon Dieu! what vas I hear? my friend, Mr. G. failed, broke into small 
pieces. Den I ruin myself—I am use all up—I am broke into ten thousand lee- 
tle pieces. Mr. G. owe me ten thousand dollar. Oh, mon Dieu! vat sall I 
do ! I sall brake my neck several times in getting dare in five minutes.” 

With this he started off for Mr. G.’s counting room, where he arrived nearly 
out of breath, despair on his countenance and trembling from head to foot. Mr. 
G. was astonished at the man’s beggard look, and begged him to be seated. 
But no—no seat for him ; “ money was his suit.” y 

At last recovering himself, he said, ‘ Ah, my friend, I hear you fail. What 
for you fail when you owe me ten thousand dollar? Why you no tell me yes- 
terday you fail to-day?” By this time Mr. G. saw through the trick, and in- 
formed Mons. D. he would give him a check for the amount. At this the 
Frenchman was more astonished than before, and exclaimed, “ Ah, you got 
him? If you got him, | don’t want him, but if you have no got him, I must 
have him.”— Weekly Symbol. 


At the last meeting of the Royal Geographical Society, it was announced by 
Sir John Pelly, that he Hudson's Bay Company, had fitted out a vel equipped 
expedition for the purpose of surveying the unexplored portion of the c ms : 
the North East angle of the American continent. The expedition, consisting 0 
eleven persons om two Esquimaux guides, started in two boats on the 5th July, 
under favourable circumstances ; the ice — — away from the shores of 

i jod: of the season usual. 
: Wy hone riinen tao been laid down for signature at the Royal Ex 
ghange, Glasgow, for a pension to Mr. Sheridan Knowles. 
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THE REASONING SCHOOLMASTER. 
A REAL CHARACTER, ; i tena 

The master of our school was an eccentric e, very learne 

thought, very formal as we saw, very severe as 9 felt ee among his eccen- 
tricities there was none more laughable and ecryable than his manner of inflict- 
ing punishment. It was a maxim with him that justice should not only be done, 
but acknowledged ; and thus such scenes as the following were of frequent oc- 
currence. 

Pedagogue. John Smith ! 

John. Here, sir! 

Ped. Come from your “here” hither. [John moves slowly and reluct — 
up to the rostrum.] John Smith you have been guilty of throwing stones, whic 
I forbade. [John hangs his head disconsolately. 
looking sorrowfully now, you should have thought of sorrow before you com- | 
mitted the offence [reaching down the cane]. You are aware, John Sinith, that 
those who do evil must be punished ; and you, John, must therefore be punished. 
Is it not so? ; 

John. Oh, sir, I will never do it again. 

Ped. I hope you will not, John; but as you forgot the prohibition when left 
to your unassisted memory, the smart of the remembrance now to be adminis- 
tered will be the more likely to prevent any relapse in future. Hold out your 
hand. [ Whack ] ; 

John. Oh, sir! oh, sir! I will never do it again. 

Ped. Ihope not: hold out your hand again. [ Whack, and a screech from | 
John.] Now, John, you begin to perceive the consequences of disobedience ? | 

John. Oh, yes, sir,—enough, sir, enough, sir! 

Ped. By no means, John. You are somewhat convinced of your error, but 
not yet sensible of the justice of your punishment, and the quantum due to you. 
Hold out your other hand Sere: and scream]. 

John. Mercy, sir, I will never—{blubbering]. 

Ped. It is all for your good, John: hold out your left hand again. Even- 
handed justice! Why don’t you do as you're bid, sir,eh? [A slash across the 
shoulders}. 

John. Oh! oh! 

Ped. That's a good boy! [Whack on the hand again.] That's a good 
boy! [Whack.] Now, John, you feel that it is all for your good ? 

John. Oh, no, sir,—oh, no! it is very bad, sir, very sore. 

_ Ped. Dear me, John. Hold out again, sir. I must convince you that it is 
ti and all for your good. [A rain of stripes on hands and back, John bel- 
tng all the while.} You must feel it is for your good, my boy ! 

Johi:. Oh, yes, sir—oh, yes-s-s-s-s. 

Ped. 'That’s a good lad ; you're right again. 






VALUABLE EDITIONS OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 
Valuable, amusing, interesting and Standard Editions of English 
iterature. Imported and for sale 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY, N. Y. 

A spleniid copy of Hogarth’s celebrated works. 

A complete Edition of the Abbotsford—Waverly Novels—in 12 large octavo vols.— 
the steel engravings are many hundreds, and of the first order. 

Shakspeare’s Works—Pictorial Edition, 8 vols , 4 Russia. 

Pictorial History of London, in 6 Roy. 8mo. vols.—handsomely bound and gilt. 
ae Museum of humated Nature, 3000 engravings, handsomely bound, 2 vols., 
Pic ‘orial Sunday Book -contains a Scripture Atlas of 13 colored maps and 1500 en- 
| gravings, | folio vol. 

Pictorial Gallery of Arts, 2000 illustrations. 
London Art Union Prize Annual. The perfection of beauty is seenin each of the 





ohn Smith, it is of no use , hundreds of plates with which it is so richly embellished. 


Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry—steel engravings, 2 vols. 8mo. 
Grandville’s Fables, original and selected, Illustrated by many engravings, I vol.8mo. 
Arabian Nights Entertainments, in several good editions—splendid illustrations. 
Don Quixote, in two editions, illustrated with many good engravings. 
The British Gallery of arts—beautiful—1 vol , steel engraving illustrations. 
Book of British Ballads—first and second series—iilustrated tr the aid of the most 
eminent artists 
Lockhart’s Spanish Ballads, splendidly jllustrated—bound. red morocco, gilt. 
Gallery of Nature--a most interesting vol. contains many good engravings. 
The Pictorial Bible, in 3 large 8mo vols.—Kmight’s edition 
Cowper's Letters—morocco -and Cowper’s Poems, uniform. 
_ The Gift Book of Poetry, and The Gift Book of Friendship—anda thousand othe 
richly interesting vols. always on sale. 
_Imported by EDMUND BALDWIN, agent for the Penny Cyclopedia—the Publica- 
tions of Chas. Knight—London—and of R. and W. Chambers, F jinburgh. 
P. 8. Stationary —Globes, from 2} in to 18 in. 


THE JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI RACES. 


HE Jackson, Mississippi Races will commence on Tuesday, the 26th Jan, and con- 
tinue five days. 


Tuesday, Jockey Club Purse, two hundred dollars, Two mile heats. 


fJan. 2. 





dollars each, three or more to make a race, to name and close the 20th of January. 
Thursday, Jockey Club Purse, one hundred dollars Mile heats. 
Friday , Jockey Club Purs:, three hundred dollars, Three mile heats. 
Saturday, best three in five, for the gate and entrance, twenty-five dollars each. 


THE JOCKEY CLUB RACES AT VICKSBURG 
will commence Tuesday, 9th of Feb., and continue the week. 
First day, Jockey Club ’urse two hundred dollars, Two mile heats. 
Second day, Wedresday, Jockey Clu purse one hundred dollars, Mile heats. 





make a race, to name and close the 20th of January. 
Friday, Jockey Club Purse three hundred dollars, Three mile heats. 


each. All purses paid in cash. 


I SAMUEL J. CARTER, Proprietor. 
Jackson, Miss, Dec 7, 1846 


[Dec. 19. 





John. It is all for my good, sir: it is all for my good. 

Ped. Indeed it is, my dear ‘There! { Whack, whack.] Now thank me, | 
John [John hesitates,—whack, whack). 

Joh. Ah, ah! Thank you, sir ;—thank you very much. JI will never do | 
it; thank you, sir. Oh, sir, tha-a-a-nks. 

Ped. ‘That's a dear good boy. Now you may go te vour place, and sit down 
and ciy as much as you wish, but without making a noise. And then you must 
lear: yourlesson. And, John, you will not forget my orders again. You will 
be giu:cful for the instruction | have bestowed upon you. You will feel that | 
Justice is a great and certain principle. You will feel it, John. You may see, 
also, !..\v much your companions may be benefited by your example. Go and 
sit C. .1; there's a good boy John there are punishments in this school more 
disg:. ciul and severe than that you have just undergone. 

Joh, bowing. Yes, sir,—thank ye, sir. 





Ii corder’s Court.—A black eye was the subject of grave consideration 
be..\c the Recorder Yesterday. Black eyes are generally considered hanc- 
s0i.:, but this one, which was possessed by a quiet looking German, was 
avcry mournful looking*peeper. He charged an acquaintance with color- 
In, it, and presented testimony to prove the fact. A Dutch boy, who was 
W.iuess for the plaintiff, was asked by the attorney if, when he saw the man 
first, he noticed the eye. 

** Yaw,” says he, “* he had der eye.” 

** Was it black ?” inquired the counsel. 

«sj gant dell,” replied the witness. 

** Didn’t you say you knew he had it ?” persisted the lawyer. 

‘* Yaw,” continued the witness, ‘I knowed der eye vos there.” 

** Then tell me what it looked like !” exclaimed the attorney. 

“* It shust looked like a striped rag mit a knot in it at von ends,” answer- 
ed the witness. 

“ What looked so?” inquired the lawyer, almost out of patience. 

*« Der eye!” answered the witness. 

*« What made it look so?” again essayed the counsel. 

*«*Cause it vos tied up mit der handkercher ?” was the reply. 

**I thought you said you had seen the eye ?” remarked the attorney. 

** No ! says the witness, ‘* but I knowed it wus dere /” 

This satisfactory evidence was permitted to stand aside. Reveille. 


A decided Answer.—A friend of ours, says the N. H. Telegraph, was 
passing by one of his neighbors the other morning and seeing his little boy, 
enquired— 

«* Curtis, is your father at home ?” 

«¢ No.” 

«* No what,” said our friend. 

** No, Ae aint to home.” 








FOUR ORIGINAL CONUNDRUMS. 

{G- WHY is MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY like a lover of good order ? 
D’ye give it up? 
Ans.—Because it cLEARS OUT ANY RUDE Voice. 
Why is MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY like a good tempered man? 

D’ye give it up? 

Ans.— Because it sooTHES AN IRRITATION Of the throat. 

Why is MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY like Richard the Third in the play ? 
D’ye give it up? 

Ans.—Because it stops a coucn-1n—(coffin). 

Why is MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY like a lock’d up pantry ? 


FINE BLACK TEAS, 
ordinary quality —just received. 
Also. afresh lot of the ‘*N. B.” Vin D’ay Champagne —“ Amontillado” and “ Man- 


, zanilla” Sherry—old Scheidam Gin—superior old Rum,and choice Brandies, in wood 


or glass—for sale by 


N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N. York. 
Sept. 17, 1846. 


{Sept. 19. 
T. BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arms or any device Dia- 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 
Arms found a: d painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, a: d forwarded to any part 


of the aT States or Canada. Books of Ileraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. 
June 13. 





BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
ISITING CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en 
amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori 
inal Cheap Card Estabiishment, 338 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav 
ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the =. . 
March 28. 








WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 
A> home cards for weddings, and complimeat cards for ‘sending cake out,” beauti- 
fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
meee. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
escription, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 2 





A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 
equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 
lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 





159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 

HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium 

toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics 
Warranted Razers of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
gentieman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every article 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 
KE. ROUSSEL, 





Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St , Philadelphia. {March 7—1 yr.} 





Wednesday, a Sweepstat es is proposed with 3 yr. elds, Two mile heats, one hundred | 


The Spirit of the Cimes. _ 





OPTHALMIC DISPENSARY. 
NOVEMBER REPORT 
O* number of cases successfully treated, and discharged as entirely cured, at Dr, 
= WATELERS Opthalmic Dispensary, No. 29 Greenwich Street, (near the Battery) 
ew York. 
: a cured and operations successfully performed from the Ist of November to the 
st of December :— : 

Acute Conjunctivitis.............. 9 | Loss of Eyelashes, (Ptilosis)......... 7 
Egyptian opthalmia............... 3 | Ptergium ......-eeeeee ess eeceae 4 

eumatic do. ..0..6-eeseeees LE | Injuries to the eyes from accident.... ¢ 
Scrofulous Mh didn aso aegis co MT IT ae 6.69 60% cecesisececce & 
Purulent do. of infants. ........ 13 | Inflamed and sore eyes, from colds... , 97 
Pustular do. .....2-+06+-4-+ 74 Obstruction of the nasal duct (or tear 
Opthalmia tarsi (or diseased eyelids)... 8 


ee ere ere ere er eereeses 5 











Thursday, 2 yr. old stake, one hundred dollars each, Mile heats, four or more to | 


Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 





COLUMBIA (S.C.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES 

\ TILLcommencethe second Tuesday, 12th of Jan.—first day, a Sweepstakes, Two 
| mile heats—Second race, same day, Sweepstakes, Mile heats. Second day, the 
Hampton Plate, Two mile heats —Tnird day, Three mile heats—Fourth day, Four mile 
heats—Fifth day, Mile heats, best 3 ix 5. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts and fillies, to be run the winter of 1848, Subscrip- 
tion $300, $100 forfeit, Two mile heats—to name and close the Ist of August, 1847, to 
be run over the Columbia Course, S, C. A. M. JEWELL, Proprietor. 

Columbia, Nov. 23, 1846. (Dec. 5. 





FOR SALE, 
THOROUGH BRED chesnut mare, 9 years old, 15 hands 3in., by Gohanna, out of 
Medoc’s dam ; well broke to harness, and sound. 
Dec. 12.] Apply to A. CONOVER Union Course, L. I. 


PILES CURED FOR LIFE! 
DR. UPHAM’S VEGETABLE PILE ELECTUARY, 





all cases of Piles, whether bleeding or blind, internal and external ; 
Inflammation of the Liver and Spleen, impurity of Blood, and Internal Hu nors, 
inflammation and Soreness of the Stomach | Weakness and Inflammation of the Spine, 
Inflammation of the Bowels, Kidney and | Want of action in the Bowels, 

Bladder, Severe and habitual Costiveness, 
Inflammatory and Mercurial Rheumatism, | Flow of Blood to the Head, Dizziness, &c , 
Ulceration of the Intestines, And for the Relief of Married Women. 
Torpor and inactivity of the Liver, 








D’ye give it up? 


Ans.—Because it prevents all comPLAINTS LEADING to a HASTY consumprrion of educated physician, who devotes his attention almost entirely to this disease. 


the vit-a_s—(victuals) . 

Put up in packages of Is, 2s, 4, and $1 each—and sold by MRS. JERVIS, 338 Broad- 
way, next door to the Tabernacle. 

0G Be:rure toask for MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY. 


Acents.—Rushton & Co., 10 Astor House, 110 and 856 Broadway ; Blackett, 364 
Bowery ; Buroton, 49 Sixth Avenue, 17 and 109 Avenue D; Ely’s, 233 Hudson Street ; 
Nelson, corner of Catherine and Madison; Lecount, corner of Grand and Division 
Streets ; and Mrs. Hays, 139 Fulton Street, and 1 Atlantic St., Brooklyn ; 110 Grand St., | 


Williamsburg. [Oct 3l-lyr. 





THE PROSCRIBED BOOK. 
(NINETEENTH EDITION.) 


THE QUAKER CITY; OR, MONKS OF MONK HALL; 
BY GEORGE LIPPARD, ESQ., 


8 Just published, in two volumes, complete ; price one dollar. For sale by booksel- | use of Dr. Up 


lers generally throughout the United States. 


No American novel has ever met with such astonishing success as the “ Quaker 


City,” of which 40,000 have already been sold. 


INFLAMMATORY DISEASES. 
Although the Electuary was originally prepared for the cure of Piles, yet it has 


| proved itself to be a medicine far superior to all others, in all diseases of an Inflamma- | 


| tory character, with a determination of blood to any part or organ. 
: TO MARRIED LADIES. 
Married Ladies are almost invariably subject to that painful and injurious disease, the 


Ladies, and the most useful Cathartic that can pcssibly be used, as it will not only re- 


sure an easy time, a safe delivery, and a sound constitution in the offspring. 


PECULIAR CASES AND EFFECTS IN NEW ENGLAND. 
CHRONIC PILES.—A workman in the Glass House, at Cambridgeport, who had the 


furnace, and grote reduced by disease, received great relief and a final cure by the 
.am’s remedy. The case was a very obstinate one, owing to the nature 
of the occupation, and the deranged condition of the patient. 





“The tragedies from whic. the foundation of this work is drawn, were thrilling and and Tg symptom, by taking a half dose of the Electuary once or twice a month. 


horrible, yet the forcible pen of the author has heightened the subject into a fearful; | FALL 


interest ”— Western Literary Review. 


“This is a bold book. It is the first American work, which, written with the inten- | foor, was entirely relieved and cured by this medicine. This case was a very extra- 


NG OF THE BOWELS.—A person afflicted with Piles and falling of the 
Bowels, to such » degree that no evacuation could be had without lying flat upon the 


tion of illustrating the secret life in our large republican cities, has met with a decided | ordinary one. 


approval from the public. ‘The work will live in the records of our literature as an) 
merican ‘novel describing men and manners, not only as they appear, Jan as they 


are.”— Philadelphia Home Journal. n. 2.-2t. 





WILL BE PUBLISHED IN A FEW DAYS, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, 


s 
ROB IRs OR, THE FAITHLESS WIFE. 
or ae oF ‘* TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR.” 
Ts announcement of a work from the pen of the author of ‘‘ Ten Thousand a-Year,’ 


for costiveness, especially for married women 


will be sufficient to attract an army ofreaders. This tale possesses all the vigor | fect remedy for Mercurial diseases in the intestines. 


of that great romance.— Golden Rule. 


Published and for sale by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 
an. 


throughout the United States. Price $1 a box, six boxes $5. 


move the Piles and all Inflammatory diseases, without pain or irritation, but will en- 


Piles fifteen years, very severely, and was constantly exposed to the intense heat ofa 


BLEEDING PILES.—A gentleman in Bedford, Mass, who had the Bleeding Piles for 
many years, greatly exhausting his system, was entircly relieved of this istressing 


EXTREME COSTIVENESS.—Numerous persons, and especially females, afflicted 
with extreme Costiveness and Piles, with all those distressing symptoms attendant up- 
on such a state of the system, have been able to effect an entire change in this condi- 
tion by the use of this medicine. It is a very mild Cathartic, and an admirable remedy 


| 


A | 
N small packages, at very low prices —a great variety, some of which are of an extra- . 


Specks, Films and Opacities........ 17 | Incipient Amaurosis.............. 6 
Granular Conjunctiva.........-.<«- 5 ‘ 
uG= vig gs in relation to Dr. Wheeler’s treatment and cures of diseases of the 


Eye may be had gratis at his office. (Oct 17-1m. 


. FINE SHEEP FOR SALE. : 

‘ee Rams, 40 breeding ewes and 13 ewe lambs, a cross of Merino and Saxon Merino 

blood. It is believed by their owner that they are fully ¢ qual, for a stock breeding 

flock or for their wool, to any flock of sheep that may have been puffed as pure Paulars, 

or have any humbugish name appended to them by their owner, or certificates of their 
pedigree, tracing their origin to any particulor importation. 

Price for the whole $200. : j 
Apply to HENRY WATSON, East Windsor Hill, Conn. Nov. 28, 1846. 


KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
HE Subscribers, having made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
T ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, 








(Nov. 28. 





| will always have them on hand forsale. A litter of King Charles pups for sale, very 
| handsome. 


Address (if by letter post paid) to . DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-ly 


S FOR SALE. . 
| fale, a lot of dogs ae. of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. , 
P. 8S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best inthe U.S., the price o 


which is $100. Apply to 
, ' _— WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
fG- The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7] 


INTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very sieniharatacaa san and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 


iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
her nformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept all 


RICHARD FISHER, Jr. 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 











: | A§ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all deseriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
Saturday, best three in five, forthe gate money and entrance, twenty-five dollars 


from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— Nt 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 


| experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 


! 


The Electuary is prepared by A Upham,M D., 196 Bowery, New York—a regular | 


Piles, with consequent Inflammation of the Stomach, Bowels and Spine, weakness of 
the Back, flow of Blood to the Head, &c. The Electuary is perfectly safe for Pregnant 


FISTULAS, ULCERS, &c.—In the worst cases of Piles, where Fistulas, Ulcers, and 
cavernous holes exist, the Electuary is always salutary in its effects, and if persever- 
ingly used, will produce acure. Two or three cases, where a surgical operation was 
’ | thought to be necessary by the doctors, have been cured by this medicine. It is a per- 


Sold wholesale and retail by WYATT & KETCHAM, “ general agents,” 121 Fulton 
Street, Dr. A Upham, proprietor, 196 Bowery, New York, and by Druggists ted 
[Dec. 26. 








THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 


HE Annual Races over the Washington Course, near Charleston, 8.C., will com- 


mence on Wednesday, Feb 17, 1847, and continue throughout the week. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 17—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 


nd Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats—closed on the Ist day of 


f st last, with 15 nominations. — 

RSDAY, Feb 18—Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
FRIDAY, Feb. 19—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 

econd Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
SATURDAY, Feb. 20—Handicap Race $600, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $200, Three miles—single heat. 


8:— 

Horses shall be entered with the Stewards, by sealed entries, 
to ot a for which they are to contend, belo 

ov. 28-7t. 


on the evening previ 
re9o’clock. No Post Entrance. 
JOHN B. IRVING. Secretary. 


SIGHT RESTORED, AND INFLAMMATION OF THE EYES 
CURED BY THE ROMAN EYE BALSAM, 
A SPECIFIC OINTMENT FOR DISEASES OF THE EYE. 


and their eyes restored to their natural brightness, by using the celebrated ROMAN 
EYE BALSAM. There is no article prepared that is so immediately certain to remove 


wea 
a few applications ofthis valua 
Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Druggisi, 273 ‘Broadway, corner of Cham 


bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B. Sands & Co.) Sold also by the most re 
spectable Druggists in the United States. {Sept. 19-3m.* 


5 a pero are suffering from weak eyes, or inflammation of the eye lids, so se- 
vere as to deprive them of all the enjoyments of life, and render existence itselt al- 
most a burthea to them, when they might in avery short time be completely cured, 


the = and inflammation from the eye lids, and restore the sight. Any disease or 
cness of the eye that can be cured without an operation, will yield quickly to the 
specific effect of this pleasant a go eee Many peonle have been restored to sight by 


: h e Balsam, after other means have failed to give them 
Weights for age on each day, and the entries to be made according to the following | relief. In small jars, price 25 cents. 7 








JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY sr, 


WHERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to th t im- 
rted. Also, imported guns, gun and ‘pistol locks, and materials for - aon 


N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
most reasonable 


ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on 
erms. my 16-lyr 


FISHING TACKLE. 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 


Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 
ge Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
ston, March 25, 18463 Api 5-6m* 





i Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 


142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himselt 


i i nge, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, g RICHARD FISHER, Jr; 
{mporter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
aoors above the City Hospital, New York. _ Dec 14-lyr 
INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 
TOBACCO AND SEGARS. ; 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
smoking tobacco, snuffs,&c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 
generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all tames, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. | om br 
Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 1b. each, carefully put up for shipping , 
and warranted to keep in any climate. ; 
Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virgenia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 
‘“LEFTWICHS” 
celebrated pound lump, of the ‘four aces” brand. We veing sole agents for the same in 
New York. 














SEGARS. _ 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, ofthe best brands of Havana and Principe 
, segars. (July 22,) Feb. 14. 





| PORTABLE SHAVING CASES, 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
7 asthe most complete yet invented, suitable to the wauts of the travelling public, 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC acinar jena echece 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. ; 
june -inn . G SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 


~ DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. i 
F. BROUGH, Agent for Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated gun owder, during _ 
\ « absence all orders wil! be promptly attended to, at the old location, 117 Fulton 
Stteet, by Messrs. A BELL & SON. : 
W. F. B. has transferred the remainderjof his stock of Shooting Overalls to oar 
ennings & Co , American Hotel. my ¥- 


FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 
P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. ‘ } e 
| TMPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, Rifles 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Gums percussion 
d repaired in the best manner. 
leanne FISHING TACKLE. 
| An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, whole: 
sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. / > 
| N. B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. Mar. 21. 


| FISHING TACKLE. 


| J. B. CROOK £49 
| J ge ay gia = informs his cusiomers, and the sporting community in general 
| 


that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, A - ; 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 








An internal remedy, and the only medicine which has stood the test of experiment in , variety, the quality of which needs:no guarante? to insure its giving satisfaction. 


| Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- 
, tronage ofa liberal public. ’ ; sicataie 
| N.B. Onhand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invali 
| pedestrian. j ; 
| Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
| Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
| Reels of every size. . 
Artificial os =e Bait of all or eon si 

un-powder ofthe most approved qualities. 
I fact every article in the Speakon ee, of the best quality, and at the lowest market 


| 
rices. z 
i New York, March 5, 1846. March 7—6m. 





. G. BELL 

AXIDERMIST, 289 Broadway, a Reade St "up stairs, has constantly on hand a 
- variety of cases, shades, as for parlor or mantle ornaments, also a large collection of 
bird skins, mounted birds, and artificial eyes, &c., for sale or exchange. Public or pri 

' vate collections supplied at the shortest notice. Pet birds, &c., ua a a su- 
perior manner, to order. [Dec. 12-ly. 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW VORK. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made to 
order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. ee ; 3 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 
despatch. ay ; 
Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere. fOct. 10-1 y.* 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES 6Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everytking of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror- 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 

any thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. ¥ 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. {Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 

No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. ene : 
ds fey =" being the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city, 
(or weal and being visited only by the most respectable company, the er ette = 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acall ; anal’ @ ae 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. : _ 
Attached tothe establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar moan te 

the city, and the Bar is stocked with Oe very pre had ay a ~ ae ale and segar 

i - ost quiet and respectable in the city. , 

ae room, the most q p AeA ty TILES, Proprietor. 


—— 














SWEEPSTAKES, COLUMBIA, S.C. m* 

WEEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Subscription $200 me | 
S $50 ft. Two mile heats. Race to come off on the first day of the ensuing poor 
meeting, second week of January. This Stake has closed with the following nom! 
tions :— ‘ : 

1. W.A Stuart names b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Accident. 

2. R.C. Myers names ch. f by Imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 

3. W. M. Myers names br. f. by :mp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

4. Capt. Donald Rowe names br. c. by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan. 

6. J. F. A. & Co. names b e. by Argyle, dam by Godolphin. 

6. John C. O’Hanlon names br.c by Argyle, dam by Imp. Seapeden. 

7. Wm. Lowndes names ch. f- by American Eclipse, dam - r Charles. F 

August 4, 1846. (my. 16.] . JEWELL, Proprietor. 
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FISHING TACKLE. 
J & J. C. CONROY, 
, No, 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
AN» \«CTURERS and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the most superior 
M gas. y, Wholesale and retail. 
s€ 1a\ing just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with the 
best ma:viscture s. on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm gut 
fi ks. : 
ons ie 1.C.c have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle ever 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply the 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amateurs 
punctually attended to. a 
500,000 Salmon, medium and Trou gut now in Store, and fresh supplies constantly 
ing received. 
wt supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 
HE Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has lease the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by «trict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
bas been heretofore bestowed on him atthe Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now prepared to receive permenoae or transient boarders at moderate prices. All those 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 
Jy 4] EDMUND JONES 


THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 

No. 105 CHESNUT ST., BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH, PHILADELPHIA. 

jy popular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
into the hands of the Subscriber, he desires to inform his friends and the cal ic that 
it is now open for the reception of guests. 

To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantages as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known; to those who have not, it will be only necessary to state 
that it is situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 
cinity 0: tue Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 
Steambvat Landings, Rail Road Depots, Public Squares, Court Houses, &c. &c. 

Since tle change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 
larging. re-ntting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, 
may be mentioned Improved Entrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saloon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many Other minor improvements. 

The »rincipal features of a first rate Hotel—‘‘ The Table and Wine Cellars”—will be 


under tue management of 
Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 

one Oi the tormer proprietors, whose ambition to excelasa Catereris well known. His 
widely ceiebrated Cook, *: Pelletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue 
to be his right hand man. 

fhe ‘'tice and Books will be under the charge of Mr GEORGE P. BURNHA\M, late 
the abie ditor of the ‘‘ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recently of Boston. 
in short great exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 
“The trauklin” one ot the very first Hotels for comfort, convenience, and good living. 

Philadelphia, July 1846. {Jy 18 } D. K. MINOR. 

_.... THE ABBY HOTEL==BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 
Cs TAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North River, having taken the above house 
begs leave to inform his friends and the public, that he is prepared to accommodate 

families. ur single gentlemen, with board ona lodging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—and the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer residence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 
the city. The rasie will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 
pense spared to make visitors comfortable. The Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 


March 28-6m. 























Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every torty minutes, and a continuation | 


ofthe Knickerbocker line, every fifteen mimutes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. {June 27. 





OAKLEY & SMITH, 
SCRAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third Avenue, cor.40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rai 
road Depot.) 

ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avene, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on aoe 
N. B.—“‘ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various ot’ <r 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 
F. COLSEY. & CO, 
N\A ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
i warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES 
BAGAT! LLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGA™MMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
Manufactnred at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


’ RACING SADDLES. &c. 
TS Subscribers keep constantly on hand a large and superior assortment of Racing 
Saddles from 2lbs. upwards, and saddles leadened in such a manner that they can 
be varied all of dlbs. 

Also, Training Saddles, linen and woollen Horse Dresses, of all descriptions. Jockey 
caps and dresses, whips, spurs, bridles, sweating blankets, rollers, cock gafts, &c. 

They invite the attention of purchasers also to their stock of fashionable Harness— 
latest ‘‘ London” style hunting saddles, Mexican, Oregon and Texas saddles. Patent 
spring dumb jockies, patent saddle-cloths, English ‘*‘ Prince Albert” and ‘“ Victoria” 
bridles, bitts, sturreps—London brushes, combs, enamelled leather bags, holsters—pa- 
tent ‘‘ steel spring” solid®sole leather travelling trunks, &c. 

This being the oldest established Saddlery Warehouse in the City of New York, and 
being well known throughout the United States, they consider it only necessary to re- 
fer to William Gibbons, Fsq., of New Jersey, ‘‘ owner of Fashion,” for their promptness 
and experience in executing orders for the Stable. 

J. B. & J. BULL, *Saddlers, &c., 206 Broadway, New York. 

N. B. Volanti Harness for the West Indies, made up in the richest — to order. 

Oct. 17-ly. 








Aprilé 








WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 

UBSCR' SRS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oillmer & 
Smitl.’s .uropean Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 

Ne York, Jan. 3, 1846.—jan10-tf. 


TOOTH-ACHE CURED IN ONE MINUTE 
BY THE USE OF THE CLOVE ANODYNE. 





HIS is an excellent article, and will cure the most violent tooth-ache, or pain in the | 


gums in one minute. 
The Clove Anodyne is not unpleasant to the taste or injurious to the teeth, and will 
permanent!y cure any tooth to which it may be applied. 
Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Chemist, 273 Broadway, corner of Cham- 
bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B. Sands & Co.) Sold also by all respectable 
Druggis s in the United States. Price 25 cents. [Sept. 19. 


TAXIDERMY. 

the Subscriber having been induced to establish himself in the city, begs most re 
spectiully to inform the inhabitants thereof, and gentlemen resident in the country, 
who may wish to favor him with their orders, that he is now prepared to preserve the 
skins of all animals—birds, reptiles, fish, &c., and also “set up,” either green or dry 
skias, with taste aud accuracy, and a regard to symmetry, proportion and character, ob- 
tained only trom an intimate knowledge of them in their natural state. His specimens 
will be warranted to stand the “ tooth of Time.” Gentlemen’s cabinets cleaned and re- 
arranged—specimens wanted, and all manner of curiosities bought, sold, or exchanged. 
Orders left with W. T. Porter, Esq., Bape = —. ene Pr at the bird store of 

Mr. Greve, John St., off Broadway, will be punctually attended to. be 
New York, Dec. 1, 1846. . [Dec. 5.]} JOHN NORVAL. — 


TO AMERICAN GENTLEMEN VISITING EUROPE. 
R. WILLIAM CHILD, Interpreter and Commission Agent, at Paris, begs to offer 
his se vices to gentlemen and tamilies contemplating a visit to the capital of 
France, and tie Continent. From along residence in this city, and repeated tours over 
Europe, he is fully acquainted with all celebrated localities, objects of curiosity and 
interest. .nd with the best and most expeditious routes an¢ modes of travelling. He 
would likewise undertake to purchase and forward articles of merchandize for mer- 
chants ana others, either living in the United States, or visiting the markets here. — 
All letter and commissions entrusted to him should be left (i1 by post, pre-paid) with 
the Concierge—Hotel de Lille et d’ Albion, Rue St. Thomas du Louvre, No. 40, Paris. 
He reie:s to Picton Milner, Esq., and other American and English residents in Paris. 
Paris. France, Sept. 24, 1846. {[Nov. 14. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
HE New York Sportsman’s Club holds its regular monthly meetings at the house of 
Mr Robert Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at 
8o’clock, ?. M. All persons who feel interested in the protection and preservation of 
ame, an? who feel desirous of having the Game Laws rigidly enforced, are respectful. 
y invited to co-operate with the Club for that purpose. 
Any communication addressed to the Secretary will be promptly attended to. 
By order of the Club. 
WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 


WINSOR & NEWTON’S COLORS. 
UST received a full assortment of Winsor & Newton’s Oil Colors, in collapsible 
tubes. tv which we would invite the attention of artists, amateurs, &c, 
The high reputation these colors have attained in Europe renders it unnecessary to 


say anything in their favor. 
FOSDICK & HOFFMAN, 332 Broadway. 














Nov. 7-6m.} 





A liberal discount to schools. 
Nov 21.} 





THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 
“The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 


RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Waich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. L., onthe 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published b 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
HAYNs been shown to us, wé assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. ‘ . 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C.PARMER (Barney), Riderof Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
. STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 


tel 


i = ge Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and vet at 


PED: 4: 5 supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 





Se 








HAWKER ON SHOOTING, _ ne 
anal ‘a ; ae Bape 5 Uist oft : 2 ~s « ; 
BLANCHARD, Philadelphia, have just issued INSTRUCTIO G 
4 SPORTSMEN in all that relates to Guns and Shooting, by Lieut. ee 
First American from the Ninth London Edition. To which is added the Hunti 
Shooting of North America, with Descriptions of the Animals & Birds, carefully 
from various sources, by Wa. T. Porter, Editor of the N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times.” 
In one handsome octavo volume, rich extra cloth, with beautiful plates. | 
“In all that relates to guns and gunnery, Col. Hawker ha: no superior among gen- 
tlemen, scarcely among gun smith8, many of whom, and those the most eminent. have 
expressed their indebtedness to him for hints and inventions in their own trade. In 
like manner his observations on dogs, dog breaking and the diseases of dogs are invalu- 
able ; and his instructions to young sportsmen, the best that have ever been indited 
and perhaps it would be scarcely too much to say, as good as can be given in theory 
and on paper. All these portions of the original work are retained in the American 
edition, but when the English text ceases to be valuable, as treating of things unknown 
in the Usited States, it is thrown aside altogether, and its place supplied with a series 
of admirable articles, collected with great care and research from all the ablest writers, 
English or American, who have made public their experiences of the ornithology, the 
sporting, the woods, the wilds, the waters of America. How great the labor expended 
on this department of the book has been, and how great are its claims to originality, 
may be appreciated from the fact that, out of 459 pages, 279 are purely American, ori- 
ginal, and now for the first time brought together in one commonform. The book is 
eautifully got up, excellently printed, and handsomely illustrated, and in coaclusion 
we will only add that the editorship does infinite credit to Mr. Porter, and the menner 
of yoctoncion to the honse which has produced it.°—N. ¥. Courier and Enquirer. 

e are glad to see this standard work on Sporting reproduced here, and under such 
auspices. Hawker has been authority in all matters relating to Hunting and Sporting 
since 1914, and his style is so hearty and frerh that his book must always be a favorite 
with sportsmen. Porter, of the “ Spirit,” is just the man to edit the book. He has 
shown a warm appreciation and a thorough knowledge of the subject. Every variety 
of sport known in the United States has been added to the volume—the amount of labor 
bestowed upon the American edition may be estimated, when it is stated that out of 460 
pages of which this volume consists 280 are American 

he dress of the work is admirable—the plates are the finest specimen of wood en- 

a a we have ever encountered in this country, while the type and paper are excel- 
ent. This work will soon have a place in the library of every sportsman. —Phila. 
North American. 

Also, Youatt on THE Dog, edited By Lewis, crown octavo, with 24 beautiful plates. 

Youatr on THE Horse, edited by Skinner, 1 large vol., 8vo., with numerous cuts. 

Tue Doc anv Sportsman, by Skinner, royal, 12mo., with plates. 

Stapte Tacx anp Taste Tavx, royal, 12mo.—Mill’s Spoxtsman’s Lisrary, royal, 
12mo. [Dec. 19. 


NEW MUSIC. 
UST PUBLISHED and for sale by J. S. Cummings, at hit Music Saloon, junction of 
Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn. 

. Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the Piano 

orte 

Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for the Piano Forte in an easy 
style for young pupils. 

Palo Alto Waltz, by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor and his 
gallant associates. 
aft Poe Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is introduced by 
N.P.B. Curtis. 

A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hand. Also, Musical Instruments of 
every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the bee, anata 

Piano Fortes of superior tone and finish, from the most celebrated manufactories in 
Boston. Second hend instruments to loan on hire. 

All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. (Aug. 29.) 


ARTICLES FOR PRESENTS. 
REDUCED PRICES. 
AVIMG decided to close our establishment at 750 Broadway, and to make consi- 
derable alteration and enlargement of our premises, Nos. 259 and 260 Broadway, 

















we propose to make a general reduction in prices, as shall enable us to make the ne- 
cessary reduction in stock. Anything in the slightest degree imperfect will be offered 
at a further reduction which shall make it unquestionably cheap. We trust all who 
are accustomed to buy of us will be assured by this announcement that we have deter- | 
mined to reduce our stock, and that our prices will be made so low in comparison with 
those of any other house, as to insure the accomplishment of our desigus. Persons in 
want of Bohemian Glass Ware, Porcelain, Fans, Dressing Cases, Desks, or any descrip- 
tion of goods we import, wtll find it greatly to theirinterest to supply and even antici- 
pate their wants at ourl ow prices. 

NOVELTIES—We shall receive by the Caledonia steamer, packets St. James, Gladi- 
ator, Albany, Silvie de Grasse and Louis Philippe, 40 CASES, comprising the latest and 
most elegant Novelties that have been prepared for the holidays in London and Paris. 

Dec. 19.] TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 259 and 260 Broadway. 


OUT AT LAST!!! 
A QUARTER RACE IN KENTUCKY, AND OTHER SKETCHES; 
ILLUSTRATIVE OF 
SCENES, CHARACTERS, AND INCIDENTS, 
THROUGHOUT 
“THE UNIVERSAL YANKEE NATION.” 
EDITED BY WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of ‘‘ The Spirit of the Times,’’ “ Big Bear of Arkansas.” &c. &c., 
With eight Engravings, designed by F. O. C. Darley, and engraved 
by Gilbert, Childs, Herrick, ete., as follows :— 








1. Cupping on The Starnum. 5. Uncle Billy Brown “ glorious,” at a Mis- 
2..The Shark Story, with nine Sharks in sissippi County Theatre. 
the distance. 


6. The Yankee cape out the Dandy. 
3. The Dragoon Officer, and the Party in | 7. The Frenchman with ‘‘ ze d—leetle hat 
front of the Fire. wiz ze hole in ze top.”. 
4. Reub Session’s Fight. | 8. The Quarter Race in Kentucky. 
Being Vol.5 of Caney & Harr’s Liprary or AMERICAN Humorous WRITERS— 
PRICE 50 CENTS, COMPLETE. 

A remittance of 50 cents, directed to the publishers, will receive immediate at- 
tention, and acopy ofthe above work will be sent by return of mail, carefully a. 
ed, or Five Copies for Two Dollars; or, the sum of Two Dollars remitted to the pub- 
lisher, will entitle the person to receive all the vols. of the series yet published, viz :— 

Vol. 1. Sol. Smith’s The atrical Apprenticeship ; 8 plates—40 cents. 
“ 9. Pickings from The New Orleans “‘ Picayune ;” 8 plates—50 cents. 
‘3. My Shooting Box, by Frank Forester—50 cents 
“4, Aunt Patty’s Scrap Bag ; 6 plates—50 cents. 
“ 5, A Quarter Race in Kentucky ; & plates—50 cents. 
Dec. 19] CAREY & HART, Publishers, 126 Chestaut St., Philadelphia. 


VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING; HUNTING, ANGLING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. THovuGcuts uron Huntine ; ina Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter Beck- 
ford, Esq , 8 vo., square, Cl] , plateB. . 66 cc cece cs cccveccccccccccs 91,00 
. Tue SHooter’s Manvet, or, the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
BiG, TFG, Chie s cs 04.0 49 Cece pe s ccinee tae ens $65 cere «ei cdes seen 31 
3. Tue Comptete ANGLER ; being a Discourse on Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and 





we 


Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, 8 vo., half bd... .. eee cee cee cee ceece 3,25 
4, THe ANGLER IN Waies, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med 
win, Esq , 2 vols., 8 m., plates...... e voceeas BO 


5. Tue Ancien in IneLanp, or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 

and Munster, 2 vole, 12: m., Plt... cc dec ce coscccccccvccecciocs 9:60 
6 Tue ANGLER’s Guipe: being a Complete Treatise on the Art of Angling, by 

T. F. Salter, Eaq , 19.m., portrait. . 20. ceccecwcccccccscsccenctocee 1,68 
7. Buse’s ARE oF :ANGLIOG , S4-BB , BIBIEB so 04. cthaie 60:2 we00% 8.08008 6 nese 75 
8. Watron anp Cotton’s ComPpLetre ANGLER; Pickering Diamon, Ed...... 1,00 
9, THe Rop anp tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 

Jemos Wilson; FB. Bi Bi Big:B VOr.é c o6 oie ot webe « sbsissie ctesctsvqedeu, EO 
10. THe Horse anv THE Hownp; by Nimrod,8 vO. .....ccccccccccccccces 3,00 
S0!: Dice GeOOreh s FLAND WOOK: FS VO c cose cee 00 0 oe orte cane ocesceteoagee. Se 
192. Two0as’s SHOOTER’S GUIDE 3 12M. . ce ccccccccsccccsscccvevccccoes 5,00 
13. THe SHooTER’s ANNUAL PresENT; by T.B. Johnson, 12 m., plates......-. 2,50 
14. THe Sportine SxetTcH Boox ; by J. W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates.........0- 2,7 
15. Prence Ecans’ Boox or Sports ; 8 vo., Cl . plates. .... ce ceccescccccee 1,7 
16. A Practical TREATISE ON BritisH Sone Birvs; by Joseph Nash, colored 

plates, 12M. . ee cee eee ee eee eee eee reece cree ces censecveccsee 1,13 
17. HAREWoon’s DicTIONARY OF SPORTS ; 12M., Cl... ...ccccecccccccceccese 1,25 
18. BRown’s TaxtDERMIST’s MAaNvuAL; Plate, 12M... sve rcecceccccccecvees 1,38 
19. THe SeontsmMan’s, FARMER’s, AND CaTTLE Doctor’s Vape-Mecum; by J. 

Stevenson. Esq., 12 m , plates. . 2. eee cee cee eee eee eee eee eec cece 
20. THe Doc aNp THE SporxtsMAN, With Hints to Shooters, by J. S. Skinner, 2 

with plates, i2m.cl. ere evreereeeere reer ee eerer eee eee eee eee eee eete 75 
21. STaBLE Tak AND TaBLe Tak, for Sportsmen, 12m., Cl... ....eceeesee+ 1,00 
22. Canine Paruo oey, or a Description of the Diseases of Dogs, by Delabere 


cure ebb pert eh ee cee pete ae hae! Set ltt ert i 





WILL BE PUBLISHED IN A FEW DAYS, 
SYLVANDIRE; 
OR, THE DISPUTED INHERITANCE, 
BY ALEXANDER DUMAS. 
Translated from the French by Thos. Williams, Esq. 

HIS novel possesses interest altogether as striking as any that have been yet pro- 
duced by this admirable writer. The plot of it is conducted with more than usual 
skill. In it are portrayed the agonizing horrors resulting from the system of arbitrary 
imprisonment during the reign of Louis XIV, by which husbands were torn from their fa- 
—~ ote in the dead of night, and immured in the Bastile or other State prisons ; there 
kept in solitary confinement for years without being able to communicate with their 


' families, who, inceed, remained in utter ignorance of their fate. The author also de- 
i ’ ~ 


i ith a masterly hand, the continually recurring Court IntRicves, in which 
an thadiners of the King, Madam de Maintenor, Pere Lettellier, and d’ Argenson, the 
Police Minister, are admirably given, the whole blended with a domestic history of the 

ing nature. 
merice 00 conta complete. WILLIAMS & Co., Publishers, 24 Ann St. 
Dec. 19-2t.] 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 


EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. | a ' 
*AUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, ugene Sue, 
ae of “The Wandering Jew,” “ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 


ts. 

THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
ene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. - 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 

by Eugene Sue Price 25 cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
a Tene! 760, by Charles L th 

> NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 

eh Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O’Malley,” “ Arthur O’Leary,” “Jack Hinton,” 


rice 2 ts. { 
etc etc Price 2 cents: WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House. N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &c. fe 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appe to the busi- 

ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 

spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C.C. Wright “ es ms a, CRRA 

ications must be post paid. 

All communicatio 4 A & or 








RNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Statione 





tenn 


jon oul meee BARSA ° 
Vv , 
DISEASES. ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF Tue ave 
eae > oe IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD 
ABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
NAMELY: 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatism— Obstinate : 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— Chronne ee Sea int Finpies, or Pus 
Scald re mipaeeite Bape and Pain ef the Bon - efter— 
cers— ilitic toms— Sciatica 
Arising from an Injudictous Use Of Merntase—and 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders ’ 
will be removed by this ; 
HE VALUE of thi emer watehy Sin 
o 8 preparation is now wide own, an 
T usefulness is extending. It is approved and highly recommendea ee of ite 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching preparation from the he ‘that 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is not | in its operation Seen 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements i ts 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and ustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy esauat of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace with The retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form forconvenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

_ Ler tHe Facts Speax ror Tuemseives.—The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

, Charleston, Mass., Sept.,23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, 1 then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him att, e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee n given him A piece of bone came away from his under jaw, in the first place 
as large as an — walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, and @ 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three peeve From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joint on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and ose 
places I have mentioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, 'N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large ag 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then 1 became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 

laints never troubled him. Atthattime he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
go Japplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
dollars’ worth, which has removed the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefit of trose who may be afflicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 

Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 

The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 
affection of the Throat anc Chest : 

Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1845. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferin 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadfal 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
per; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that m 
1earing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my heal 
improved, and my throat is now well; I amas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 

Your friend, OUISA R. BEVAN. 

The following letter, received fiom Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparnilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 

Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 

Messrs. Sanps—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect 
your Sarsaparillahadonme. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 
aooaly & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health ig 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S. H. GARROW. 

For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, se@ 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D.SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. 

{iy The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [Mar 9. 

= 











PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the mest efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in ** -*- recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, of 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn. there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action 2= nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of humam 
existence : and whether we survey it inthe agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 
CONVUISiOAS 01 tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and s 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

104 John-st., opposite Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. | 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &e., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 


Dec 28 





' by the Principal! of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
° 


Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. evel 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in childrem, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., . 

April 16 Principal of the Institute. 








HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is gn article of acknow 
ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. a 
The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (often times the or 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skim 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order» 
Retail prices, 50c., 624c., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
ed to please, or the money returned. 
n29-ly] L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


192 BROADWAY, 
CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
4 ~ celebrity of ‘‘ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States has nev 
been egeroeehed by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, indeed, i 

is universally admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the penetrating' 
softening effect on the oo beard, that the genuine Verbena Cream does. 

Beware of imitations, and observe the writtef signature, under the directions for use, 
of “C. H. Ring.” ; 

Prepared can for sale, wholesale, retail, and for exportation, oy 

C. H. RING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner of John St 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Cross’s Specific Mix ure. 
(Mach 7—ly] 


HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIBBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 

TO THE TRAVELLING CO) MUNI wF so beta aaaele 
O ebtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strengtl : 

its shape under all fhe circumstances to which it is expo-ed in porcine: has al- 

ways been an object of great interest to the trade and to the travelling rey oe 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeded in were Aone, bh ; 

frem its superior durability, beauty, lightness and strength, is eminently bb o 

their patronage, and which he respectfu ly begs to introduce to their notice. In offer- 
ing this desideratum to the public, the undersigned claims for it more elegance of shape, 
more durability and more lightness and strength, than has ever been combined ina 
Travelling Trunk. They are particularly adapted to officers of the Army and Furope- 
pa pew Te To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent imposition, 
he has obtained’ Letters Patent for it trom the Pitent Office, Washington, and has ap- 
in New York City, WOOD GIBSON, saddler, harness 


inted as his principal agent 1" : ‘o Church s 
and travelling trunk manufacturer, No. 160 Fulton Street, opposite SteFeul hb : BSON. 














, ke., 
Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under ‘he Astor House 
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VIE in I1SE 
tively ey nights they can perform prior to t 
LES DANSEUSES VIENNOISE. a ee 
, Mistress of the Ballet, begs to state e 
Meese in the United States, that ay for e ments must be made to 


EY, of the Park Theatre, New York, who is duly authorized 
her agent, Mr. Semente for Les Danseuses Viennoise. [Dec. 19 4t..8 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ea oop oneal . . 
open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the 
poem | as performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it being my 
intention of procurin:, one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. 

Stars will find it to their ey to negotiate with this establishment. George 
Holland, Esq., is my duly authorised agent in New York, all cumeuments and other 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me. 

‘Address, post-paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N. Y. 

4 8. P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, Now Orleans. 
y 18-6m. 





June 13, 1846. 





“] AM MYSELF ALONE.” 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the only 
J acknowledged Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
4G Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— 
Andrew Jackson Alien is the great American Costumer, and defies competztion, let it 
come from any part of the Globe.—vivat RES PUBLICA. [Oct. 3. 


ous Things Theatrical. i 


The Christmas Holidays have not alone caused an abundant supply of at- 
tractions at the different places of amusement in town, but overflowing houses 
as well. 

At the Park it was found impossible to gratify the public with a three weeks’ 
engagement of the VienNoise CuriLpren, and in consequence they were re- 
engaged for a fourth week, and made their appearance on Monday evening last, 
in the “ Pas de Bergese,” «« Polka Paysane,” and the “ Moisoneurs.” ‘The lat- 
ter was presented for the first time in this country, and seems more popular 
(could such a thing be) than any of their previous performances. We doubt 
somewhat the propriety of so frequent encores. These delightful little folks are 
engaged for next week. Mr. Forrest was to appear last evening to play in 
the New Year. 

Bowery Theatre.—‘* The Wild Steed of the Prairie” was put upon the stage 
in an excellent manner, and the performance elicited great applause from a nu- 
merous audience. The bill of fare for New Year’s night was immense. Mr. 
Jackson, the manager, seems determined to hold his own. 














H. Lone &  Brotugr have sent us Part I. of a new work, entitled “ North 
American Scenery,” illustrated in a series of views from drawings taken on the 
spot, by E. Whitefield. Letter press by John Keese. No. I. contains four | 
Hylographic prints in very good style, and the cost of these, with eleven pages | 
of reading matter, is but 25 cents. 

“« Dreamland, a Vision of the New Year, by Lincotn Ramauez, Esq.,” is 
the title of an unpretending, neatly printed pamphlet, which reached us just 
as this paper was going to press. A glance or two at its contents enabled us 
to recognise the style of one of the ablest young men in this State, who, by 
the bye, is a most popular correspondent of this paper under a different signa- 
ture. We intend to read it carefully and make some extracts from it. 


SS 


A DUEL ON A STEAM BOAT. 

Dear Spirit.—Your racy accounts of matters and things always stir me 
up— opposed as I am to any exhibition of cacoéthes scribendi,—to giving 
some individual experience, which for a ‘“‘young ’un” are rather plenty than 
otherwise, and, having just risen from the perusal of your last sheet, let me 
bore you with the fruit of my inspiration, in the shape of the following ac- 
count of a Western duel of the purest kind. 

In the winter of 1842-3, I was rioting through the West, with my head 
quarters at New Orleans, from whence I made ‘‘semi-occasional” trips to 
all quarters, On one of these occasions I took the good boat ‘‘Cheiftain” 
for Cincinnati, on board of which were some of the real ‘‘vampus,’”’ who 
are alwayson hand forscrape and frolic, and for ten days we had it out. 
One of our fellow passengers was a young Virginian, named Mason, who, 
being a great brag, and, of course, a great coward, was the butt of every one 
on board, and countless were the jokes cracked on bis body corporal by 
Tom, Dick, and Harry. 

The head and front of his tormentors, was one Craic of Kentucky, a 
cock-royal good fellow, always ‘‘up and dressed” for a spree, who finished 
off his pranks just before we arrived at Louisville, by giving poor Mason the 
title of “liar and coward.” Cowardice itself couldn’t stand that, and a 
challenge passed, which was accepted, much to the consternation of our 
hero. But when to fight was now the question—the Captain would not 
stop his boat, and the next morning we were to bein Cincinnati. After a 
consultation between the seconds at the supper table—(a sucker officiated 
for Craig and I for the Virginian)—it was agreed that the meeting should 
come off on the promenade deck at nine in the evening! Returning to my 

















Greenwich Theatre.—The uptown lovers of the drama seem inclined to give 
due support to the enterprising management of this theatre. Mr. Stammers, | 
the lessee, took a benefit on Wednesday evening, on which occasion he ap- 
peared as ‘‘ Richard the Third,” aided by Mr. and Mrs. George Chapman, Mr. 
Rodney, and Mrs. Tilton in the principal characters. 

The Olympic is, as usual, attractive, and more than usually so. Murcneut | 
has a way of doing things which makes people laugh, and if there be truth in 
the old proverb, that, “he may laugh who wins,” we have an idea the worthy | 
manager has indulged in several broad grins. 

Bowery Amphitheatre.—Madame Macarte, Levi Nortu, and Messrs. Gos- 
sin, Carlo, and Gardner, as clowns, have, of course, filled the place to over- | 
flowing. The benefit of Madame Macarte was a bumper, and well deserved. 

Sanps, Lent & Co., at the American Circus, are nightly performing to ful| 
and delighted audiences. Mr. Sands and his children, ‘‘ Maurice and Jesse,’’ 
ave artists whom every one who can shovld see. The amusements are con- 
stantly varied and always attractive. 


Alhamra.—We hear, but are not willing to become responsible for the accu- | 


racy of the report, that certain parties, dealers inthe divers comestibles, bonbons, 
&c., &c., intend to apply to our worthy Chancellor to issue an injunction, to 
be served forthwith upon one Herr ALEXANDER, who, as the prayer of the 
petitioners sets forth, hath, in an illegal and prodigal manner, interfered with 


their legitimate, and heretofore very profitable business, against the statute in | 


such cases made and provided. 





The St. George's Concert on Monday evening was numerously attended, al- | pearance, and as we approached the landing all eyes followed him where 


though the weather was very unfavorable. We were pleased to find so full an 
audience, for every dollar paid there will go to make light (at least for a time) 
the sad hearts of the poor and lonely wayfarers, whose lives have not been cast 
in pleasant places. ‘The performances were excellent, and “ Herr Dorn,” upon 
the horn, astonished every one by his performance. ‘ The Star Spangled Ban- 
ner’ was encored. Mr. Kyle, on the flute, also performed a duet with the 
‘“‘TIeir,” in a beautiful manner. The Committee to whom the management of 
the affair was assigned, proved themselves fully competent to the task. 





New Publications, etc. 
The Poets and Poetryof the Ancients.—Messsrs. Carry & Harr, of Phi- 
ladelphia, have issued an elegant octavo of 530 pages, with two superb en- 


gravings, of “ Specimens of the Poets and Poetry of Greece and Rome, by 
Various translators. Edited by William Peter, A.M., of Christ Church, Ox- 





ford.” It is got up in the style of C. and H’s Poets and Poetry of America, 


England, and Europe, and will find ready acceptance with every classical scho- 
lar. 

A Quarter Race in Kentucky.—The same publishers have sent us vol. V. of 
their “ Library of Humorous American Works,” being “A Quarter Race 
in Kentucky anp Otner Sxkercnes, illustrative of Scenes, Characters, and 
Incidents, throughout ‘the Universal Yankee Nation.’ Edited by Wa. T. 
Porter, of the N. Y. + Spirit of the Times,’ etc. With Illustrations by Dar- 
Ley.” 

Here, gentlemen, is a neat volume of 200 pages (the cost of which is but 
half a dollar) that contains more wit, humor, and “ real fun,” than you can find 
in the same space between covers. We say it, “and say it boldly.” All the 
credit we claim is for making the selection. It contains thirty-three stories, 
of which more than one is not excelled in the language, in our humble 


judgment. If “ The Quarter Race,” the “Shark Story,” the « Fastest Pu- | 


neral on Record,” or the sketch of “ Bob Herring of the Devil’s Summer Re- 
treat,” can be surpassed, we shall be greatly obliged to any one who will “ name 
the article.” Dariey has contributed nearly ‘ a baker's dozen” of his inimita- 
ble designs, which have been capitally engraved. 
™=The Boston ** Daily Times,” in noticing the work, remarks to the following 
efect :— 

This is a compilation of capi 


ter the humorous genius of his countrymen than any man alive. There are 
thirty-three articles in the present volume, all of rare merit and most amusing 
character. The designs oa: Darley are not only rich in graphic humor but life- 
like ;—artistic creations and not caricatures. By the way, the « werry Fast 
Crab,” respecting the authorship of which Mr. Porter is in doubt, was origi- 
nally written for the Boston Daily Times by the “ Old ’Un.” 


Harper & Brotuers have sent us “Fortescue,” by James Sheridan 
Knowles, and we took it up and read on till we found ourselves farther into its 
eontents than our “ Devil” usually suffers us to go into anything, save our sane- 
tum It is the 92d number of their « Library of Select Novels,” and equal to 
the best of the series. 

Also, No. 18 of the “ Pocket Edition of Select Novels,” containing ‘ Leila, 
or the Seige of Grenada,” by Sir E. Bulwer Lytton, and Nos. 127—128 of 
‘«¢ The Illuminated and Illustrated Shakspeare.” 

The same house have published a beautiful bijou for young children, very 
finely illustrated, with the title of “Flowers of Fable.” Some of the older 
children might find both pleasure and instruction from a perusal. 

D. Aprpreton & Co., 200 Broadway, have published a beautiful edition of 
“ Butler’s Hudibras,” with notes and illustrations. We are glad to meet soo'd 
a friend in so rew and improved a form. 

Wa. Taytor & Co. have issued No. 31 of “ The Moderna Standard Drama,” 
containing “ Leo: Before You Leap,” or “ Wooings and Weddings.” Also, 
« CaamBins’ Cyc'opedia of English Literature,” with illustrations. A very 
excellent thing well get up. 


, unable to try a second shot, anc was carried below to be cared for. But 


tal comic sketches from the columus of the New 
York « Spirit of the Times,” whose editor has done more to develope and fos | 


principal to communicate the arrangement, I found him ina cold sweat, at 
his own precipitancy, and anxious te receive an apology, but, assured by 
me that nothing of the kind could be accepted, he delivered to me his keys 
and money, with the address of his mother, and received a solemn promise 
to break the sad news, in case of his fall, to that good lady—gently and in 
person. 

At nine o’clock the pistols were loaded by the seconds, in presence of 
witnesses and, preceded by our principals we reached the deck, placed 
the men, and arranged the signal for the fire to be, ‘‘Fire !—one !—two !— 
three!’ Neither to fire before the word, nor after ‘‘three.”” The specta- 
tors stood aloof—the word was given “Fire!” Cray fired, “‘one!—two !— 
three!” Bang! went Mason’s pistol, and the Kentuckian fell to his knee, 


here arose another difficulty ; every body said Mason had fired too late, and 
that tle delay was intended to afford him a better aim—the most violent 
threats were uttered against him. 

The next morning, as we were passing the tomb of Harrison, about twen- 
ty miles from Cincinnati, and while all were looking in that direction, | 
went to our heroic Virginian, and told him the passengers intended to lynch 
him upon our arrival in port, for, that notwithstanding all my endeavours 
_ to pacify them, they were extremely incensed, and that he had best make 
himself scarce at the earliest passible moment, promising to see his baggage 
on board the first boat for Pittsburg. He was awfully scared, begged me 
to save him, and retreated to his Stateroom tokeep close. In the mean 
| time, the boys, being informed of the state of affairs, watched for his ap- 


, ever he went, much to his alarm. As the boat glided up to the landing 
she barely touched the stern of another as she lay with her bows in; the 
_chance was not to be lost, with a flying leap away went Mason from deck 
, to deck, scattering down the ladder ways, and running up the street as if 
the very d—1 was after him, and amid the shouts of the passengers, un- 
doubtedly mistaken by him for demoniac yells. I attended to the transfer 
of his trunks, and saw him the next day peeping out of astern window of 
the Pittsburgh boat, as she left the landing, and never saw him afterward. 
«« But what became of the wounded Kentuckian ”” Herecovered from 
| his wounds, which could not have been severe, as the balls were drawn 
| by unscrewing the barrels as we went on deck, and Craig and | had a good 
| laugh a week after over one of Noble’s bottles of old Port. SYPHAX. 
| Boston, Dec, 26, 1846. 


} i 

FUNEREAL. 

THE REMAINS OF MAJOR RINGGOLD AND LIEUTENANT COCHRANE. 

| The steamship Telegraph brought to our city (New Orleans) last evening 

what of earth remains of two gallant spirits—Maj. Ringgold and Lieut. 
Cochrane—the better part hath fled to the God of Battles, Theywere first - 

lings of fields of glory—the rich tribute exacted by Fame, of the votaries 

| who worship at her shrine. They were of the sacrifice that consecrated 

' the shock of arms; martyrs in the cause of nations. They have gone hence 

, to bear witness in behalf of Liberty; pioneers who first trod the way that 

' leads to immortality. 

' Tt was Maj. Ringgold who first organised the flying artillery of the United 
States. He devoted his manhood to the perfection of this description of 

| force, and fell in the hour that demonstrated its efficiency. He died as a 

, soldier should, in the lap of victory—and as we mourn over his early doom 

, we can scarcely lament a destiny that consigned his name to history. He 

| was a shining llght to his comrades—a meteor that perished from excess of 
burning. 

| Lieut Cochrane was less kuown to the nation in his life ;“but equally 

| honored in his death. He, too, periled all for his country. He lost himself, 

but won the lasting gratitude of a whole people. 

The remains of these distinguished and gallant gentlemen were removed 
from the Telegraph, under a proper escort of Maj. Gally’s Artillery, to the 
' Rotunda of the St. Louis Hotel, where they lay in state. Guns were fired 
| during the afternoon of yesteday and last night. The American flag, under 
which they fell, hangs listlessly over the dead bodies. A guard of honor 
| has attended them since their removal from the boat. 

A committee of arrangements will meet at the St. LouisE xchange to- 
| day, to arrange ceremonies to be observed ia honor of the gallant dead. 
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TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
| Atthe suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “‘ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission | 

for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
orime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, ae and Harness, 

Carriage and Saddle Herses, Agricultural Implements, 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats. 

Fighting Cocks, Machinery, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., Books, Engravings, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musica] Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
mrers, and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be age to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All lettere— (ad 
iressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. 


OUR AGENTS, 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 
ister,” aud we trust ear subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
hem 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Ageut for Alabama and Tenuessee. 
Mr.ISRA®L E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, ""~. HM. Weld, O. Hi. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham. 
nitt, J. S. James, T. 8. Waterman, and John Collins. 
Mr.C. W. JAMES for the Western States, iowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 


R Smith, J.T. Deat,G. H.Comstock, E. ¥. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C.J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. ~ . 





March 1, 184 
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Chess Plaper’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H,. STANLEY. 

















Problem No 42 
By C. F. H. 
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WHITE, 
White to play and Checkmate in four moves. 





Solution to Problem No. 41. 


White. Black. 
1 Rto Kt 8 ch R interposes 
2 BtoK BS R to Kt 3 ch (best 
3 Ktks R BtoQ6ch 
4KtoB6 K or B moves 
5 Bto Kt 7 K or B moves 
6 RtoK RS ch-mate. 





Game No, 52. 
Played at the London Chess Club between M. Harrwitz and a leading 
English Amateur. 
From “ Bell’s Life in London.” 











White. Black. | White. Black. 

Mr. H M. Harrwitz. Mr. H . M. Harrwitz. 
1K P2 KP2 21 Qtks Qch K tks Q 

2K KttoB3 Q Kt toB 3 22 Q Kt tks Kt QRtoKB 
3QP2 K P tks P 23 K to K Kt2 Kt toK Kt 3 
4K BtoQ B4 Same 24 QRP1 Ktto K Bich 
5 Castles QP 25 KtoK R2 Kt to Q 6 

6 QBPi1 P tks Q B P 26 K to K Kt 2 Kt tks Q Kt P 
7 Q Kt tks P K Ktto B3 27 QRtoQ Kt toQ B3 

8 Q Bto Kt 5 KRPI1 28 K toR ch K toQ 2 

9 BtooKR4 K Kt P 2 29 QRtoQ5 K KtP 1 
10QBtoK Kt3 KBtoQ Kt 3 30 Ktto K 5ch Kt tks Kt 
11 QRP1 Q Bto Kt 5 3t K R tks Kt Q R tks P ch 
12 Q Kt P 2 Q toQ2 32 KtoKR KRtoK B 
13 KRP1 B tks K RP * 33 KRtoKR5 KRtoK B6 
14 P tks B Q tks P t¢ 34 Kt toK 4§ QRto K B8ch 
15 Q Kt to K 2 K Kt tks P 35 K to K Kt 2 Q RtoK Kt 8ch 
16 QtoQ5t Kt tks Q B 36 KtoK R2 P ch 
17 Qtks K BP ch KtoQ 37 KtoK R3 P to K Kt 7 ch 
18 QtoK B6ch KtoQ2 38 KtoKR2 K RtoK BS 
19 QtoK B7ch Kt interposes 39 KttoQ Bich Btks Kt 
20 BtoK 6ch Q tks B 40 QRtks B QRtoK B& | 

Black wins. 


* Perfectly sound, and finely played. 

t Harrwitz attacks B with Q, which is not guarded by P, the latter’s ac- 
tion being neutralized for the time by its position. If Bishop retreats, the 
K Kt P advances with winning powers. r 

t Harrwitz justly disregards this attack, finding it more to be dreaded in 
idea than in reality. 

§ These moves are difficult. Mr. H. does all that man can do in the 
face of so very superior a force in pawns and position. 

|| This game is skilfully played on both sides. Mr. H. here surrenders. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
T. (Andover, Mass.)—You are quite correct with regard to the Problem 
referred to. 

H. R. A.—Your last is received; C. H. S. will write immediately. 

S. T.—You will find the Laws of the Game of Chess, as adopted by the 
London and New York Chess Clubs, in the January number of Stanley’s 
Chess Magazine; it is absolutely necessary that every person attempting to 
play the game, should have a thorough knowledge of these laws. 

V. M. B. (Philadelphia)—Received with thanks, and shall have due at- 
tention. 





THE CHESS-PLAYER’S MAGAZINE. 
EDITED BY C. H. STANLEY. 
The January number of the C. P. M. will be issued on Saturday next 
(this day); its contents are as follows :—‘* Lessons for Learners,” continued 
—The Laws of the Game of Chess, as adopted by the London and New 
York Chess Clubs—Games played by fine players—European Chess [ntel- 
ligence—Problems, &c. &c , together with an interesting articles on the 
Origin of the Game. ‘ 
{g- Annual subscribers will be entitled to fourteen numbers for their $3 
(payable in advance) as it is intended that the first volume shall conclude 
with the year 1847. 
Single copies 25 cts. 


R. MarTIn, Publisher, 29 John st. 





TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. : : 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, or a DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in — payment. 
N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 


Address (if by letter, post paid) — 
a%) RICHARDS & Co., 30 A.an-st. New York _ 





"FO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


EN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘ NaroLeon oF THE TURF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide,” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 

BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
@REY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stages 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET? 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR will be charged for tae iirst insertion of anaivertisement not 

ceeding Ten lines. 
ies of the E ingstobe had at One Dollareach. 
Lothara robin to the Editorial Departmest, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed 
a R, , ; 

bp te relating to the business of the offee, containing orders, aubscraptions,et¢ e 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joan Ricmaaps 

dG All letters to be post paid. 
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